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Summary: Isabella, an modern girl finds herself on Berk, before her 
death. With a strange note telling her destiny lies there, the 
multicolored eyes girl, armed with a snake and her knowledge of the 
movie, searches for her reason there. Could she find more than she 
expected? (This takes place the year HTTYD came out; 2010) Sorry for 
the bad summary; judge it by content, not cover Please R&R 


1 . Prologue 

**Okay, AquamarinePisces here! I rewrote this prologue because I 
thought it wasn't very well done, so for my old, loyal readers, this 
is the same idea, but dif ferent ... stuff , I guess. Yes, I know this 
idea isn't very original- modern people ending up on Berk, but my own 
personal twists make things more ... interest ing . Just stick with me 
until the ending and you'll see what I mean.** 

* *Disclaimer ( just because I wanted to) : I do not own HTTYD, just my 
OCs and plot changes.** 

**Read on and enjoy!** 

Prologue 

**Isabella's Point Of View** 

I just got home after a long day of school. Trust me, I was 
exhausted, more so than usual. Long tests, boring lectures, and tons 
of schoolwork; can you really blame me? I walked up my house and 
thought about other kids who went to my school. Since I went to a 
private school (on a scholarship) , everyone there was pretty rich and 
saw me as a little street urchin. I knew going to that school was a 
bad idea, but my parents wanted me to have a good life, so I had to 
keep going to the school, no matter what. I honestly didn't 
understand why the other kids saw me like I wasn't good enough for 



them. I mean, sure my house was a bit old, cheap and small, but I 
still had all the stuff needed to live. I sighed, knowing they'd 
never accept me. 

Oh, sorry. Forgot to introduce myself. Just so you won't feel like a 
total stranger is talking to you. My name is Isabella Lorenson. I 
have a middle name, but I'll keep that secret until later. I'm just a 
normal 13 year old girl, or at least I think I'm normal. I mean, 
there are a few strange things about me. My eyes are two separate 
colors: the right being my dad's bright sky-blue and my mom's emerald 
green in the left. I was pretty short and light for my age- 4ft, 
lOin. weighing at 73 pounds? It seems kinda small. Let me describe 
myself a bit: I have dark brown hair that reaches to halfway down my 
back, which is almost always in a high ponytail. I'm one of the 
smartest kids in my class (I have to if I wanted to stay in that 
school) and considered a loner nerd. I'm awesome at art and love 
reading, but pretty shy and a bit of a smartmouth when I have to. 

Some guys at my school think I'm a bit pretty, but my strangeness 
kept them away from me. My school has a dress code (augh) : white top 
and black bottom, but instead of wearing the blouses, short skirts 
and dark flats the girls always wear, I preferred my white V-neck 
sweater, black pants, and deep blue sneakers because... I don't know, 
it's more practical?! 

I climbed up the stairs leading to the top floor, took my house key 
out from my pocket and unlocked the door. My house was pretty small: 
it had two stories, the bottom floor was rented out to this guy who 
just suddenly appeared in town. He was a weird one, but he still paid 
us the rent and didn't cause trouble. My family lived on top. It was 
just me, my dad, and my brother, Derek. My mom, Karina, died about a 
year ago in a plane crash. It was hard losing a loved one, for 
everyone, but we had to move on with our lives. The outside of the 
house had three windows in front, two on each side, and a single big 
window in the back, all with rotted wood and chipped paint. I stepped 
in and looked around. Sure, compared to my house, my classmates' 
houses looked like heaven on Earth. The only reason why I knew how 
their houses looked like is that some invited me to 'get away from a 
commoner's life.' I groaned at the thought of them showing off things 
they didn't earn for themselves. I wanted to just forget school life 
for a while. I didn't want to deal with anything and it was Friday. I 
wanted to just kick back and relax, unfortunately, my dad had a list 
of chores for me to do. 

"Dang it! Just when I wanted to take a break from life. Why Dad, 
why?!" I cried to no one. "Great, I'm talking to myself. Again." I 
slapped my forehead, a really old habit of mine. 

My 17 year old brother yelled from his room " Oh, just shut your 
mouth and do them! I don't want to deal with your whining!" 

"Okay, I'll be quiet when you realize how hard my life is! You don't 
have to deal with an entire school judging you by your house. You 
don't have to deal with being a loner and living in a world where you 
hate yourself!" I rambled on, letting out my thoughts on my 
lif e . 

"Calm down. Sheesh, " Derek said, stepping out of his room and coming 
out to the living room. I still didn't get how we looked so different 
and had different personalities. He looked more like our dad while I 
looked like our mom with a bit of our dad mixed in. Derek was 5 feet 



and 7 inches tall, had his dirty blonde hair in an military-style 
haircut, and a muscled physique. He wore a white T-shirt, black 
basketball shorts, and was barefooted. His sky-blue eyes seemed to 
raged with sibling anger. My brother was the sporty type: a jock, 
popular, and considered 'good-looking'. Some girls from school even 
talk about him sometimes, the one of the only times they willingly 
talked to me. He wasn't, however, the smartest guy, but his 
confidence and ego made up for his lack of brains. 

I tried to convince my brother to help me, "Come on, Derek. You don't 
have to deal with my hard life everyday. Please help me with a few of 
my chores." My multi-colored eyes stared at him with a touch of 
desperate ness gleaming in them. 

"No way," Derek stated, not wanting to change his mind at all. 

I groaned and screamed, "Fine! The next time you don't to do 
something you have to do, don't try asking for my help!" I grabbed 
the chores list and stormed to my room, shoving Derek in the process. 
I slammed the door behind me and finally looking over the list. My 
pet snake. Slither, was in her cage and I let her out, allowing her 
to go up my left leg and up to my shoulders. I smiled and gently 
patted her. My old worn out leather bag ( my backpack) was still 
slung on my right shoulder. It was my mom's: it was black with a 
sliver marking that looked like a pentagram with a dragon, 
surrounding it. My dad left my mom's possessions to me, knowing I'd 
take good care of them. 

"Mom, I miss you, " I whispered, clutching her necklace that hung from 
my neck. It was a silver pentagram with a weird looking dragon 
slipping through every hole of the pendant, a black leather cord 
tying around. Honestly, the list was very short; all I had to do was 
sweep the house and take out the garbage. I decided to take out the 
garbage first, since that required me to leave the house. I tied up 
the trash bag and left the house, heading to the trash cans with 
Slither, still hanging from my shoulders. I put the bag into the 
garbage can when Slither decided to go exploring- into the busy 
street . 

"Oh, Slither!" I said, running into the street to grab her. I just 
managed to pick her up, but a guy in a moving truck couldn't see me. 

I stared at the blinding headlights, realizing I was going to die. 
Before I could do anything, the truck slammed into me. I felt blood 
trickling from my head and felt dizzy. The thing I heard was my name, 
"Isabella!" I finally closed my eyes and fell into the 
emptiness . 

**A Few Minutes Later** 

Darkness. That's all I saw for a while. I actually thought that I was 
dead, until I felt something nudging my face. It felt rough and 
scaly, like a lizard, but it was bigger, definitely bigger. I thought 
it was just my older brother, trying to scare me again. 

"Nice try, Derek, but I'm tired. Leave me alone," I said in a sleepy, 
but still annoyed voice, forgetting of what just happened. I was 
about to fall back asleep when I heard a low roar. I thought, '_Wow, 
Derek really stepped up his game_. ' "Okay, okay. I'm getting up. Now, 
what's the big deal for wake-." Instead of seeing Derek, the street, 
or even the house, I saw a small cove with a lake and a forest. 



surrounding it at the top. To add onto that, a huge reptile with a 
black, sleek, body was staring at my face with its green catlike 
eyes. The huge reptile also had long wings, scaly skin, four arms and 
legs, and these 'ear' plates near the top of its head. I was leaning 
against a rock with Slither still around my shoulders, unconscious, 
and my leather bag laying on my lap. My first thought was _' where the 
heck am I?'_ I was scared to death (almost ) and thought I was going to 
die since the dragon had an angry look on its face and seemed hungry, 
too . 

My heart bested faster and faster, staring back at the dragon with 
eyes as big as dishes, until I realized that the reptile before me 
seemed familiar. I got a closer look at its face and let out a 
surprised gasp . "Toothless? ! " I finally said. The black dragon looked 
at me with confusion, probably wondering ' Why isn't she scared of 
me?' I looked around and realized that I was in the movie " How To 
Train Your Dragon" ! It was a movie that came out just this year and I 
have to say: it was an amazing move. I tried to remember what happened 
earlier. The last thing I remember was the truck, blood, and my 
brother. '_Why am I here? The last thing I remember was being on the 
street, dying_! ' I thought with worry on my mind. I slowly inched 
away, getting to the entrance near the bottom of the cove. Toothless 
saw this and chased after me. I quickly got up and ran to escape. I 
got through and was lucky that Toothless couldn't get through. I ran 
up to the top of the cove, hid behind a tree, and tried to wake up 
Slither . 

I gently shook the snake and whispered, "Slither, wake up." Slither 
woke up and while she was trying to get completely awake, I looked 
over myself. I was wearing a long sleeved black tunic with a thin 
strip of cloth that wrapped the area between my chest and 
stomach, tough, dark blue pants that reminded me of jeggings, black 
boots with white fur around the the top, and leather fingerless 
gloves, matching my tunic. I was still wearing my mom's necklace and 
my hair was loose and wild, all over my face. I looked into my bag 
and found some new things in there: a journal, a dagger, and a piece 
of paper, folded up. Some of my old stuff was still in there like my 
camera and food for me and Slither. Slither finally woke up and also 
seemed surprised by her new surroundings, too. I looked down into the 
cove, carefully hiding behind a shrub so Toothless wouldn't see me. I 
saw he still had his left tail fin, so that means I came before the 
movie started. The dragon seemed to be sleeping, so I quietly tiptoed 
to the village. Before getting there, I decided to have a snack with 
Slither near a small stream. We took a sip and I gave her a dead 
mouse while I snacked on an apple. I dug through my bag for the paper 
I saw earlier. I found it and opened it up. It said ' You have a 
reason to be here. Don't worry. Just be yourself and you'll discover 
your destiny. Also, you'll return home once the movie is over.' It 
was signed off with a 'V'. 

"Sigh. Looks like I'm here until Hiccup defeats the Red Death and 
returns to a dragon- filled Berk." I said, shoving the note into my 
bag, picked up Slither, and started my journey to the village. I took 
a deep breath and prepared myself for anything the movie threw at 
me . 

**Author's Note** 


**This is my first fan fic, so it's okay if you guys hate it. I was 
thinking of the villain for this fanfic, so give me ideas for names 



and what they want.** 


2. Chapter 1 Isabella Meets Hiccup&The Gang 

**Isabella is my own character. This has some plot changes from How 
To Train Your Dragon. I don't own HTTYD . (Or do I? Never mind, I 
don ' t ) * * 

Chapter 1 Isabella Meets Hiccup And The Gang; Isabella Learns 
Something New 

Isabella ' s POV 

I had the village in my sights. I peered from behind a bush, hiding 
myself without having a problem of seeing ( I was doing a lot of 
hiding today) . I was about to get up and head into the village, until 
I realized people would wonder about my eyes. I was pretty sure that 
different colored eyes were unusual in, well, just about anywhere, 
even animated fantasy places. I opened my leather bag again and saw 
something else that I accidentally took with me from my world: my 
contact lenses that changed my eye color. My eyesight wasn't bad, but 
sometimes, I put them on so people wouldn't think of me as a weird 
freak. Since they changed your eye color, I decided to go with a 
plain, normal color: dark, dark brown that almost seemed like black. 

I put them on and looked at my reflection in a puddle nearby. 
'_Perfect_, ' I thought. I finally left my hiding place and headed for 
the beach. I knew I couldn't just waltz into the village without an 
explanation, so I decided to pretend that I shipwrecked onto Berk by 
drenching my self with seawater and tearing my clothes a little. I 
tried to look like I was weary and collapsed when I was in front of 
someone. To my luck, it was someone I actually knew from the movie: 
Hiccup . 

"Whoa, are you okay?" Hiccup asked, gently shaking my shoulder. 

I acted like I was awaking up after 'fainting'. I shook my head and 
looked around, trying to be surprised, " Hmm, where am I? Who are 
you? How did I get here?" I tried hard to contain my excitement from 
meeting the real live Hiccup. 

Hiccup answered, " Well, I'm Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III and you're 
on Berk. I don't know how you got here, but first, let's take you to 
the island healer. Just in case. Mind telling me your name?" I got a 
better look at Hiccup's face and he still looked the same from the 
movie: shaggy auburn hair, a scrawny body like mine, lots of freckles 
on his face, and he was still wearing his green, long- sleeved tunic, 
fur vest, dark green leggings, and fur lined boots. 

"Umm, Isabella, " I said. I got up and felt that my scaly friend was 
missing from my shoulders. I frantically searched in the sand and 
yelled, " Slither? Where are you?" 

Hiccup stared at me, confused. " Who exactly is Slither? Your family 
member?" Hiccup asked, sounding sarcastic. 

I found Slither, buried in some sand, and showed her to him, " In a 
way, yes. Meet my pet snake and best friend. Slither," I proudly 
presented Slither with a bright smile. 



Hiccup's jaw dropped to the ground. My smile fell and I thought '_0h, 
no. He's going think I'm a freak now, just like everyone else_. ' 
Instead, Hiccup smiled back and said, " O-Kay, well, nice to meet you 
two," reaching a hand out to pet Slither. Slither accepted his calm 
touch and happily hissed at him. 

Now it was my turn to be confused. "You don't think it's weird that I 
have a pet snake?Other people think it's bad since she's 
scary-looking and venomous," I asked with a bit of curiosity. 

Hiccup sarcastically replied, " Naww, I don't think it's weird since 
I'm part snake." I giggled and simply said, " Come on, tell me the 
real reason . " 

Hiccup turned to me and, with a serious voice, whispered, " I don't 
care how they look, as long as they're a real friend: kind, loyal, 
and honest. There are kids my age around here, but they aren't my 
friends. You seem like a friend to me: you're nice to me, seem loyal 
to your snake even though people think it's weird, and you're honest 
about yourself. You're probably the first friend I ever had," I 
trembled at the last part, knowing I wasn't completely honest. 

" Yeah, you seem like a friend to me, too. But how can you know I'm 

all those things if you just met me?" I asked. 

Hiccup shrugged his shoulders and told me, "Let's first get you to 
the healer, then we'll talk." 

We walked into the village and people stared at the both of us, 
mostly me because of my clothes. We arrived at the healer's place. 

She examined me and told me that I was fine; just tired from the 
shock I had earlier. When I came out. Hiccup gave new clothes: a dark 
blue tunic with long sleeves, tight black pants made of a strong 
cloth, and fur boots with light brown fur lined at the top and dark 

brown at the bottom. He handed me the new outfit and I loved it. It 

was simple and perfect for me. 

"Thanks, Hiccup," I said with happiness in my voice. He handed me my 
bag and Slither came up to my shoulders. I went back into the 
healer's where I changed into the new clothes and tied my hair back 
with some tough fabric I found. I also put my fingerless gloves back 
on, checked my bag to make sure everything was there, and placed my 
necklace in the center of my neck. I placed a hand over it and 
thought of my mom. I cried a little, but quickly wiped my tears away. 
I grinned at my new outfit and stepped outside. After I talked to 
Hiccup for a little bit. Hiccup showed me the village, even though I 
already knew some places like the forge, the docks, and the Great 
Hall. But I also saw some new things like a place on the beach where 
they sometimes had bonfires. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

"And last, but certainly, not least, my house, " I announced, 
overdoing it a bit, " My dad said you can stay here until you get 
back home . " 

Isabella looked around in amazement and asked, " How come your house 
is different from the other ones? It's a lot bigger, there's more 
detail to it, and it's on the top of hill, away from the rest of the 
village . " 



I explained, " Well, my dad is a pretty important person in the 
village, so yeah." 

" Wow! So what's it like having a dad who's a powerful man on the 
island? It probably sounds great, but the more I think about it, it 
also sounds stressful. You have to try to live up to his high 
expectations, " Isabella said, completely understanding my 
thoughts . 

" Yes, yes! I can't believe you understand exactly what I felt about 
it. How'd you know?" I asked with the excitement like a little school 
girl . 

Isabella thought for a moment and simply said with a mysterious 
smile," I just know." 

I wondered how mysteriously and easily she understood me, but pushed 
the thoghts to the back of my mind. " Well, what do you want to do 
now?" I asked, eager to do keep my mind busy. 

Isabella smiled and said," I was hoping to meet kids around our age. 
You're 13, right?" "Not really. I'm fourteen." I admitted. 

I decided that even though I didn't really want to see Fishlegs 
Ingerman, Ruffnut and Tuffnut Thorston, Snotlout Jorgenson, Astrid 
Hofferson, and Darmion ( since they teased me a lot), but since 
Isabella was new in town, it was probably best for her to get to know 
other people. 

" Okay then, come on, " I said, racing down the stairs that led to the 
bottom of the hill. When I got down, I was gasping for breath. "And 
the winner is-" I stopped my gloating when I realized that Isabella 
was already waiting for me. I looked at her and back up the hill and 
asked, " How did you do that? I didn't even see you pass me!" 

" I just slid down the hill. Total accident, but way faster and 
cooler than taking the stairs." She looked at me and continued, "Came 
with a price, though." She turned around, showing that the back of 
her tunic had some grass stains on it." Still totally worth it," she 
answered, smirking a little bit. 

I sheepishly laughed and said," Let's just forget about that little 
race and get going." 

She eyed me, knowing it was a bit humiliating losing to a girl, and 
made a gesture for me to lead the way. While we were walking, we 
talked about the things we saw. It was surprisingly easy to talk to 
Isabella, but I still considered her more as a friend than a, you 
know, girlfriend. My heart still only belonged to one person. Sigh, 
Astrid. I ended up having a lovey-dovey expression when we got to the 
other kids. Everyone just stared at me, including Astrid and Isabella 
since I just stood there with that dumb expression stuck on my face. 

I didn't even say anything. The other kids were wondering why the 
fishbone came to talk to them. 

Isabella had to shake me out of my coma. "Hello? Earth to Hiccup? You 
better wake up before the others leave." I finally became aware of my 
surroundings and saw everyone staring at me . I blushed slightly from 
embarrassment and finally said, "Everyone, this is Isabella. She got 



shipwrecked onto Berk, so she's my guest until she gets back home." 
Both Isabella and I could tell that everyone was surprised because a. 
There's a new girl on the island and she was pretty and b. She seemed 
to be friends with Hiccup and staying with him, too. 

They all just stood for a while, with an awkward moment of silence, 
until Isabella finally said something, " Hiccup, do you mind 
introducing the others to me?" 

I finally realized I forgot that and said," Yeah, that's Tuffnut, 
Ruffnut, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Astrid, and Darmion." Isabella and 
Darmion stared at each other in amazement. I was pretty confused by 
all this, including the others. 

Isabella asked, "Dare?" Darmion asked back, " Bell?" 

Isabella and Darmion hugged each other (to everyone's surprise) and 
Isabella said, "I can't believe you're here! I haven't seen you in 
forever ! " 

Darmion replied, "Me either! How did you get here?" 

"I'll explain later," Isabella said, finally breaking from the hug 
and noticing that we were looking at them. "Oh, I should probably 
explain. Darmion is my nephew." This surprised us even 
more . 

Snotlout asked, "How is that possible? You two are the same 


Darmion explained further," Well, my mom or Isabella's older cousin 
gave birth to me when she was 25 years old. At the time, Isabella's 
parents decided to have another kid, so then, Isabella came a few 
days before me. 

" That's weird, but a very logical explanation," Fishlegs decided. 

I got a breather and said, "Well, that's everyone. Let's go back 
since it's almost time to eat. You guys can catch up then and 
Isabella can get to know people on the island." Me and Isabella were 
about to leave when my cousin, Snotlout, decided to try and hit on 
Isabella . 

Snotlout asked, with an oversized ego and trying to put an arm over 
her," Why are you with that fishbone? Why don't you hang out with a 
real man?" He was about to lean in for a kiss when he let out a 
ear-piercing scream. I saw that Slither had bit him and left two 
small bite marks on his neck. 

Isabella patted Slither 's head and with one of her famous smirks, 
answered," I'm already hanging out with a real man," backing away 
from Snotlout to next to me. " Also, you might want to check with the 
island healer. It could be a matter of hours, no, minutes before the 
deadly venom takes effect." Snotlout turned as pale as a ghost and 
started running to the healer as quick as he could, 
screaming . 

Ruffnut turned to me and said, "I like her." Tuffnut agreed, "Me 
too . " 



Since Isabella already got pretty chummy with the twins and Darmion, 

I was left out from the group with Astrid. Isabella winked at me . I 
wondered' __What_? ' Then I realized that Isabella wanted me to be 
alone with Astrid. I blushed and tried to start a conversation with 
Astrid, but the blond haired beauty ignored me, acting like I wasn't 
even there. It went like this for the entire time, even when we were 
eating. Isabella finally said good bye and we walked back together to 
my house. When we got back, Isabella was practically interrogating 
me. "What did you guys talk about? Did she ask you anything? Does she 
like you back?" 

I replied, "Again, slow down." I heard her last question and asked 
her, with a slight blush on my face, " What makes you think I like 
Astrid? " 

Isabella smirked again and answered, "Come on. I'm a girl. I can 
notice if a guy likes a girl or if a girl likes a guy. Like whether 
Astrid likes you back." I dragged her back to my house, shut the 
door, started a fire, and we sat down. 

"Well, does she?" I asked. Isabella acted dumb and replied, "Does she 
what?" I got a bit mad and yelled, "Like me!" Isabella didn't answer 
and instead said, "If I told you, you would freak out either way. I 
think it's best for you to figure it out for yourself." 

I face-palmed myself and sarcastically said, "Yeah, because I'm doing 
just fine on my own." Isabella laughed and I started laughing, too. 
Our happy moment was cut short when we heard a loud roar. 

Isabella seemed to only act surprised and asked, "What was that?" I 
opened the door, saw a red Monstrous Nightmare that was about to 
fire, and slammed again, only letting a little bit of burning lava 
through. I looked at Isabella and said one word. 

"Dragons . " 

Isabella ' s POV 

"And, now the movie is starting." I thought. 

Author ' s Note 

If you think that Isabella is going to date Hiccup, you are wrong. 
Hiccup is going to be someone else's. 


3 . Chapter 2 The Dragon Raid 

**I do not own How To Train Your Dragon. I only own my characters ( 
Isabella, Darmion, Slither) and the plot changes. Anything with this 
' ' and is in italics means it's that character's POV 

thoughts . * * 

Chapter 2 The Dragon Raid; Isabella Finds The First Piece To The 
Puzzle 

Hiccup ' s POV 

'_This is Berk. It's twelve days north of hopeless and a few degrees 
south of freezing to death. It's located solidly on the meridian of 
misery. My village. In a word, sturdy. It's been here for seven 



generations, but every single building is new. We have fishing, 
hunting, and a charming view of the sunsets. The only problems are 
the pests. You see most places have mice or mosquitoes. We 
have . 

Recap: I opened the door to see what the noise was all about. I saw a 
red Monstrous Nightmare, flying and ready to fire. I slammed the door 
shut, keeping most of the flames out. I stared at Isabella and said 
one word:" Dragons." 

'_Most people would leave. Not us. We're Vikings. We have 
stubbornness issues. My name's Hiccup. _' My house accidentally got 
caught on fire for a little bit. I ran outside, dragging Isabella 
along with me. Luckily, we got out without a scratch. I seemed a bit 
too happy about the dragon attack, so she looked at me like I was a 
bit crazy. We kept running when a Viking fell off a dragon and in 
front of us. We ducked under a piece of wood being carried by some 
Vikings. I turned around to look at the chaos when I got shoved 
around. Some Vikings were running from a fire breathing 
Gronkle . 

'_Great name, I know. But it's not the worst. Parents believe that a 
hideous name would frighten off gnomes and trolls. Like our charming 
Viking demeanor wouldn't do that._' 

I got pushed down and opened my eyes to a screaming Viking. He said, 
"Morning!" He jumped off me and Isabella helped me up. I led her down 
some stairs to a small wooden bridge. We raced up the bridge when I 
heard some hurtful comments. " What are you doing here?" a male 
Viking yelled while carrying a barrel. Another, carrying a shield in 
his left hand and a spear in his right, screamed," Get inside!" "What 
are you doing out?!" A female Viking yelled, "Get back inside!" I 
ignored them, grabbed Isabella's arm, and kept running. I pulled her 
through the crowd and stopped when I saw a Hideous Zippleback, 
letting its flames out. A big, burly man with a red beard grabbed the 
back of my shirt and pulled me up . I looked down and saw Isabella, 
staring up at the man and me. Slither was also surprised and looked 
up . 

The man looked at me and yelled in my face," Hiccup! What is he 
doing...? What are you doing out?! Get inside!" He pushed me away and 
stared to the sky, searching for any dragons with our livestock. 
'_That's Stoick the Vast, chief of the tribe. They say when he was a 
baby, he popped a dragon's head clean off its shoulders. Do I believe 
it? Yes, I do_. ' 

Third Person's POV 

The burly chief saw a Deadly Nadder making off with a sheep, so he 
threw a wooden cart at the dragon's head, causing it to fall and drop 
the sheep. He turned to another Viking and asked, "What have we 
got ? " 

The Viking replied, "Gronkles . Nadders . Zipplebacks. Oh, and Hoark saw 
a Monstrous Nightmare." A nearby explosion caused the Viking to duck 
for cover, but Stoick stayed still, even as a flaming piece of wood 
landed on his right shoulder. 

Stoick asked as he cooly brushed the fire away" Any Night Furies?" 
"None so far," the Viking replied, getting up from the ground . "Good, " 



Stoick said. "Hoist the torches, " a Viking yelled and tall poles made 
of wood and wooden bowls with metal cages on the top were set aflame 
and raised to the sky, keeping the dragons at bay. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

I ran into the forge, or blacksmith's shop, with Isabella walking 
behind me. I took off my fur vest as a Viking with a dirty blonde, 
braided mustache, who was fixing a heated sword with a hammer 
attached where his left hand was supposed to be, said, " Nice of you 
to join the party! I thought you'd be carried off." He wiped his 
sweaty unibrow and in the corner of his eye, noticed Isabella. He 
invited her in and asked," Who's this young lady?" 

I answered while tying a blacksmith's apron around my waist," That's 
Isabella. And who, me? Be carried off? No, come on. I'm way too 
muscular for their taste." I lifted a hammer way too big for me onto 
a shelf with other weapons. "They wouldn't know what to do with all 
this, " I said, gesturing my scrawny arms and body as if I was 
actually strong. Isabella laughed at my silly joke. 

The man changed his hammer hand into a pair of pliers and countered 
by saying," Well, they need toothpicks, don't they?" I opened the 
counter doors and a Viking handed me some mangled up weapons. 

'_The meathead with attitude and interchangeable hands is Gobber. 

I've been his apprentice ever since I was little. Well, 
littler ._' 

Isabella tapped my shoulder and asked," Anything I can do to help?" I 
asked, "Yeah, could you start pumping the fire?" She nodded and found 
the giant bellow used to heat the fire. I noticed that she had a 
scrawny body like mine, so she had a hard time. She eventually did it 
by putting her entire weight on the end. I put the weapons on the 
heated fire and helped Isabella. 

She asked, "Is everyday like this around here?" I answered, "Basically, 


Third Person's POV 

Stoick was leading the men and when and where to attack. He 
instructed, "Move to the lower defenses. We'll counterattack with the 
catapults." The men carried any sheep left and one yelled, "Hurry ! " A 
Monstrous Nightmare set a nearby house on fire and the men quickly 
avoided it. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

'_See? Old village, lots and lots of new houses. _' The Vikings yelled 
that there was a fire (really, took them that long to figure it out.) 
This caused the other more Viking-like teens to bring a giant tub of 
water. "Let's go!" one of them yelled. Every one of them took a 
bucket, filled it up, and splashed it on the fire. 

'_0h, and that's Fishlegs, Snotlout, the twins: Ruffnut and Tuffnut, 
Darmion, and. . ._' A dragon set the just doused house aflame and it 
exploded just as a beautiful blonde girl turned and flipped her 
hair . '_Astrid_. ' I stared at her as she walked with the other kids. 
Astrid had blonde hair in a braid and her long bangs held by a 



bandana. Fishlegs was a bulky boy with blonde hair, and although he 
seemed intimidating, he was more of a bookworm than a fighter. 
Snotlout is my cousin and he has black hair, an oversized ego, and 
always tried to flirt with girls ( even though he never actually got 
one) . Tuffnut and Ruffnut were brother and sister and both of them 
had long, blonde hair, but in different styles. Ruffnut' s hair was in 
a braid that was let down her back and two little braids, one on each 
side of her head. Tuffnut' s was just let down. They really liked 
destruction and pain. Darmion was a redhead ( naturally, he claims) 
who was rather mysterious, but considered handsome and cool to girls. 
I didn't trust him, but he was Isabella's nephew, so I trusted him as 
much as I could. I stared at the group as they walked away.'_Oh, 
their job is so much cooler_. ' Isabella noticed what I was looking at 
and waved a hand in front of my face to see whether I'd notice. I 
didn't, so she smirked and asked," Hey Hiccup, are you staring at 
your crush again? I thought you learned your lesson from this 
afternoon." I still didn't hear her and finally came back to reality 
when Gobber's plier hands picked me up from the back of my 
shirt (again) . 

I tried to persuaded him into letting me leave. "Oh, come on. Let me 
out, please. I need to make my mark," I said with a glint of 
excitement in my eyes. Gobber ignored it and said while tapping my 
chest with his fake hand, "Oh, you've made plenty of marks. All in the 
wrong places." I turned to Isabella and she sheepishly agreed," That 
sounds like something you'd do." I sarcastically said, "Thanks . I 
appreciate your support." I looked back to Gobber and pleaded," 
Please, two minutes. I'll kill a dragon. My life will get infinitely 
better. I might even get a date." Isabella smirked again and asked," 
Hoping it's with you know who?" I blushed at the thought of me dating 
Astrid, but Gobber broke that thought by listing the reasons why I 
couldn't kill a dragon. "You can't lift a hammer, you can't swing an 
axe. You can't even throw one of these!" he said, holding a pair of 
bolas up, but then having a Viking rip them out of his hands to take 
down a nearby flying Gronkle. 

Isabella ' s POV 

I watched as the Viking threw the bolas and noticed Hiccup heading 
towards his contraption in the back. I knew what was going to happen 
next and realized something else. I was standing right in front of 
its line of fire. I prepared to dodge. "Ok, fine. But, this will 
throw it for me." Hiccup said while proudly patting the machine. This 
caused it to open up and accidently fire. I dodged the mislplaned 
projectile and so did Gobber, but the Viking behind him wasn't as 
lucky and got bit in the head. Gobber angrily turned to Hiccup and 
said," See? Now, this right here is what I'm talking about!" Hiccup 
stuttered and tried to explain, "M-minor calibration issue..." Gobber 
stopped him from continuing "Don't cha. . .no, Hiccup! If you ever want 
to get out there and fight dragons, you need to stop with 
all... this," Gobber said, waving his hands all around Hiccup. Hiccup 
looked at himself and said, "But you just pointed to all of me." I 
face-palmed myself and asked," So, what you're basically saying is 
that Hiccup needs to stop being all of himself?" Gobber tapped 
Hiccup's chest again and said, "See? The lass gets it. Yes, stop being 
all of you . " 

Realizing what Gobber really meant. Hiccup went,"Ohhh." Gobber mocked 
him," Ohh, yeah." "You, sir, are playing a dangerous game. Keeping 
this much raw Vikingness contained. There will be consequences!" 



Hiccup said while pointing to the sky, trying to prove a point. '_Huh, 
I remember doing something like that. It was about my chores and 
before my ... death I hugged myself a little to comfort me. 
Unimpressed, Gobber in a monotrone voice answered," I'll take my 
chances. Sword. Sharpen. Now." He handed Hiccup a dull sword and 
Hiccup carried to the rotating grindstone. I just watched as they 
both worked in silence. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

'_One day. I'll get out there. Because killing a dragon... is 
everything around here. A Nadder head is sure to get me at least 
noticed. Gronkles are tough. Taking down one of those would defiantly 
get me a girlfriend. A Zippleback? Exotic. Two heads, twice the 
status . '_ 

Third Person's POV 

The Vikings on top of a giant shed informed their chief, " They found 
the sheep!" Stoick commanded, "Concentrate fire over the lower bank!" 
The Vikings turned the catapult to aim the dragons. A Viking 
yelled, "Hurry up! Fire!" They launched a rock and there was an 
explosion . 

Hiccup ' s POV 

'_And then, there's the Monstrous Nightmare. Only the best Vikings go 
after those. They have this nasty habit of setting themselves on 
fire . '_ 

Third Person's POV 

Stoick was face-to-face with a flaming Monstrous Nightmare. He yelled 
to the men, "Reload! I'll take care of this." He hit the dragon with 
his hammer, only causing it to get a little disoriented and even 
angrier . 

Hiccup ' s POV 

The entire village stopped for a while as they heard a strange 
shriek. '_But the ultimate prize is the dragon no one's ever seen. We 
call it the-_' "Night Fury!" Somone cried out, "Get down!" Everyone 
shielded themselves as a purple fireball hit the watchtower Stoick 
was on and setting it aflame. "Jump!" Stoick yelled, listening to his 
own advice. I headed to the counter window and looked at the sky.' 
_This thing never steals food, never shows itself, and... never 
misses. No one has ever killed a Night Fury. That's why I'm going to 
be the first. _' I stood up and headed to Gobber. He was busy changing 
his hand into a battle axe. "Man the fort. Hiccup. They need me out 
there. Isabella, watch him." He was about to leave when he turned 
around and said," Stay. Put. There." I looked at him, as if I was too 
innocent to do anything wrong. "You know what I mean," he said before 
letting out a battle call and racing to the chaos. 

Isabella ' s POV 

I watched as Gobber left and turned to Hiccup, who was trying to 
sneak away with his machine. I grabbed his shoulder and asked," And 
where do you think you're going?" Hiccup answered with sarcasm," Why, 
I'm just going to get a dragon to kill me. Why?" I smirked and knew 



what he was really doing. "You're going to try to kill the Night 
Fury, aren't you? To prove you can be a true Viking. By doing 
something no one else has done before: killing the unholy offspring 
of lightning and death itself." Hiccup looked at me in awe and 
asked, " How do you know that? I never told you what a Night Fury 
was." I realized my mistake and covered it by saying," W-well, you 
don't exactly fit in with the rest of the village, so I guessed that 
since dragon-killing is a big deal, you'd go for the hardest dragon. 
Besides, I already knew about the Night Fury. It's pretty well known 
where I live." It wasn't a complete lie: people from my town love 
Toothless from the movie. "Okay, well, you want to come with me?" 
Hiccup asked, seeming a bit suspicious. I answered, "I am supposed to 
be watching you, so sure. Why not?"We ran through the crowd: Hiccup 
in front, pushing his machine and me, trying to catch up the too 
eager Hiccup. Some people saw us and one asked, "Where are you going? 
Come back here! Hiccup!" Hiccup yelled back as the contraption 
swerved a bit," Yeah, I know! Be right back!" 

Third Person's POV 

Some Nadders were terrorizing the sheep in a circle. Stoick threw a 
net over them and kept their mouths from releasing their fire breath. 
He yelled," Mind yourselves! The devils still have some juice left in 
them ! " 

Isabella ' s POV 

We ran to a grassy cliff where Hiccup set the machine up and there 
was a moment of silence where we just searched the sky. I heard 
Hiccup mutter," Come on, give me something to shoot at. Give me 
something to shoot at." I looked up and hardly noticed something dark 
moving through the night sky. I said while tapping Hiccup's 
shoulder," Look over there!" He saw and aimed. The Night Fury (a. k. a 
Toothless) fired at the watchtower in front of us and Hiccup fired 
the bolas. Hiccup got thrown back, but I helped him up. We both 
watched as a figure dived to a dense forest. Hiccup cried," I hit it. 
Yes, I hit it!" He turned to me and asked," You think anyone else saw 
that?" I saw a Monstrous Nightmare creep up behind him and pointed," 
How about him?" Hiccup turned and his shoulders drooped. Hiccup said 
to the dragon, "Except for you." The Nightmare stared at us . I 
suggested," This is probably a good time to run and hide." Hiccup 
agreed," Yeah, probably." 

Third Person's POV 

Stoick saw as two silhouettes ran down the hill, with a dragon 
following them. He sighed and yelled back to the men, "Do not let them 
escape!", before going to save the two screaming kids. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

The dragon was still firing at us and we barely dodged them. When we 
finally got to the torches, Isabella hid near some barrels while I 
decided to hide behind a torch's base. Big mistake. The dragon shot 
the torch's base, setting the sides on fire. I was lucky I didn't get 
hit. I nervously looked to the right to see whether he was there. 
Isabella yelled," Hiccup! Watch out!" I was about to be eaten when 
the chief hit the dragon back and they stared at one another. The 
Nightmare tried shooting him, but realized that he couldn't. Stoick 
said, "You're all out." The Nightmare instantly became afraid of the 



man. Stoick let out a scream and started punching the terrified 
nightmare. The dragon flew away and Stoick turned to the flaming, 
burned torch.' _0h, and there's one more thing you need to know. '_ 

The torch collapsed on a wooden dock, revealing me on the other side. 
I watched as the wheel of fire rolled away. 

I said to the chief," Sorry, dad." I saw the fire burning the net the 
Nadders were in, letting them escape with our sheep. I watched as 
multiple dragons were flying away with fish and sheep. I didn't know 
what to say, other than "Okay, but I hit a Night Fury." This got me a 
hand dragging me by my shirt. I tried to explain. "It's not like the 
last few times, dad! I mean, I really, actually hit it! You guys were 
busy and I had a very clear shot. It went down just off Raven Point. 
Let's get a search party out there before it..." 

Stoick yelled, "Stop !" , causing me to shut my mouth. "Just stop. Every 
time you step outside, disaster follows. Can you not see that I have 
bigger problems? Winter is almost here and I have an entire village 
to feed!" I tried to make a joke by saying," Uhh, between you and me, 
the village could do with a little less feeding, don't you think?" I 
noticed Isabella, nodding it agreement and some Vikings checking 
their bellies. 

Stoick stated," This isn't a joke. Hiccup! Why can't you follow the 
simplest of orders?" I said," I can't stop myself, dad. I see a 
dragon and I have to just kill it, you know? It's who I am, dad." My 
dad just rubbed his head and said," You're many things. Hiccup. But a 
dragon killer is not one of them. Get back to the house." He went to 
Gobber and told him, "Make sure he gets there. Take Isabella, too. I 
have his mess to clean up." Gobber smacked the back of my head and 
Isabella just followed behind, not knowing what to say. We walked 
past the other kids. Ruffnut laughed as Tuffnut said," Quite the 
peformance." Snotlout said, "I've never seen anyone mess up that 
badly. That helped." Isabella told the three of them," Oh, just stop. 
I've never seen one of you guys try to kill a dragon, or be brave." I 
said," It's alright, Isabella." I sarcastically said to the other 
kids, "Thank you, thank you. I was trying." I walked to my house in 
shame . 

Isabella ' s POV 

After Hiccup told me it was fine, I calmed down a bit and just 
quietly followed him. Snotlout tried to get my attention, but I just 
scoffed as Slither ( yeah, you were probably wondering throughout this 
chapter where she was) hissed at him. He just cowarded away. I 
noticed Astrid looking a bit sad, and I knew she has pity for Hiccup. 
Darmion looked over and I gave him a signal that we would talk 
tonight in a code we made up. He gave one back saying okay. I caught 
up to Gobber and Hiccup, and heard Hiccup say, " I really did hit 
one." Gobber said, not believing him," Sure, Hiccup." "Gobber, I was 
there. He did hit one," I said, trying to help Hiccup convince 
Gobber. Gobber still didn't believe it. 

Hiccup said, "He never listens." Gobber replied," It runs in the 
family." Hiccup said," And, when he does, it's always with this 
disappointed scowl like someone skimped on the meat in his sandwich." 
He stopped in front of the door and did his best to imitate his dad's 
Scottish accent. I have to admit: it was pretty good. "Excuse me, 
barmaid. I'm afraid you brought me the wrong offspring. I ordered an 
extra large boy with beefy arms, extra guts, and glory on the side. 



This, here, this is a talking fishbone." Gobber tried to cheer him up 
by saying," Now, you're thinking about this all wrong. It's not so 
much what you look like; it's what's inside that he can't stand." We 
both just stared at him. I looked at him and asked, "Was that supposed 
to help him?" Hiccup just sarcastically answered," Thank you for 
summing that up." He was about to head inside when Gobber explained," 
Look, the point is stop trying so hard to be something you're not." 
Hiccup opened the door, let me in, and stepped inside. "I just want 
to be one of you guys," he said before shutting the door on Gobber. 
When we were alone inside, I noticed a family portrait hanging. It 
was of Hiccup and his parents. I told him, "You guys look so happy. 
What happened to all that?" Hiccup stared at the portrait and said," 
Me, I became Myself and now my dad hates me." I knew it was a touchy 
subject, but I still asked," What happened to your mom?" He just 
said, "I don't really know. I just woke up one morning and she was 
gone." "It's okay, I understand how hard it is to lose a mom. My mom 
died awhile ago, too," I said, placing a hand on Hiccup's shoulder 
and looked at the picture. I noticed that Hiccup's mom had a 
snake-like creature on her neck. The only difference was that it had 
wings . I pointed out the animal and asked, "What ' s that?" 

Hiccup said," Oh, my mom's pet. She found it while hiking and found 
out there was only one of its kind. So, she took care of it, but it 
disappeared along with her. Why?" I looked at Slither and said, "No 
reason.", as looked at the picture again. We then left the house to 
search for the dragon by going through the back door. I ran with so 
many questions in my head: '_how come Slither looked exactly like 

Hiccup's mom's pet? It must be a coincidence. Right? '_ 

Third Person's POV 

If only Isabella realized someone watched her. The figure, hidden in 
the treetops, grinned an evil smile. '_So, the young one is actually 
thinking about her reason here. How interesting, but by the time she 
completes the puzzle, it'll be too late.'_ 

Author ' s Note 

I know this was a long chapter, but I wanted to get the details 
right. Please review and find out in the next chapter what happens to 
Isabella . 


4. Author's Note 

* *AquamarinePisces here! I'm here to announce that I will have a ton 
of homework because my school is really strict. So, my update for 
chapters will be irregular. I might post a new one weekly or every 
few days. I'm not saying I'll give up on the series, but it'll take 
longer to finish. Also, I need your opinion: should I do another 
story with Isabella in it, or should I abandon her after this series 
is over? Please review! I don't know what I should do.** 


5. Chapter 3 Hiccup's Choice 

**I will continue the story until the end. Should I write a story of 
the riders and defenders of Berk? I meant in my author's note whether 
I should include Isabella in another story later. I still don't own 
HTTYD. All I own is Isabella, Slither, Darmion, and plot changes. 



Read on and enjoy.** 

Chapter 3 Hiccup's Choice; Isabella is Discovered 
Third Person's POV 

All the Vikings were were gathered in the Great Hall for an emergency 
meeting. They all crowded the giant gold statue of a dragon being 
pierced by a sword. Stoick announced, " Either we finish them or 
they'll finish us! It's the only way we'll be rid of them. If we find 
the nest and destroy it, the dragons will leave. They'll find another 
home." He stabbed his dagger onto an part on the map before him. It 
was in the far top left corner. That's where the Vikings proclaimed 
the dragons lived. Stoick continued, " One more search, before the ice 
sets in." A Viking yelled, "Those ships never come back." Others 
murmured in agreement. "We're Vikings. It's an occupat it ional hazard. 
Now, who's with me?" Stoick asked. Many mentioned excuses:" Count me 
out." "Today's not good for me." "I have to do my axe returns." 
However, the mighty chief knew exactly how to persuade his fearful 
men. Stoick said, "Okay. Those who stay will look after Hiccup." 
Immediately, everyone's hand shot up, agreeing to go with the chief. 
"To the ships!" they said, "I'm with you, Stoick!" Stoick looked 
around at the show of hands and said, "That's more like it." 

Gobber stopped drinking from his wooden mug hand and wiped his mouth. 
He got up and said, "I'll pack my undies." Stoick made him sit back 
down and said, "No, I need to stay and train some new recruits." 

Gobber looked at him as if he was crazy and replied, "Oh, perfect. And 
yeah, while I'm busy. Hiccup cover the stall. Molten steel, 
razor-sharp blades, lots of time to himself. What could possibly go 
wrong?" Stoick groaned and asked," What am I going to do with him, 
Gobber?" Gobber answered as if it was obvious," Put him in 
training . " 

Stoick said, "No, I'm serious." 

"So am I." 

"He'd be killed before you let the first dragon out of its 
cage . " 

"Oh, you don't know that." 

"I do, actually." 

"No, you don ' t . " 

"No actually, I do." 

"No, you don ' t ! " 

Stoick got up and paced around while saying, "Listen, you know what 
he's like. From the time he could crawl, he's been ... different . He 
doesn't listen. He has the attention span of a sparrow." While Stoick 
talked, Gobber lost his rock tooth in his mug and looked around for 
it. Stoick continued, "I take him fishing and he goes hunting 
for... for trolls!" Gobber turned to him and said, "Trolls exist! They 
steal your socks! But only the left ones. What's with that?" Stoick 
started, "When I was a boy..." Gobber, with an annoyed face, said, "Oh, 
here we go." Stoick went on with his story,"... my father told me to 



bang my head against a rock and I did it. I thought it was crazy, but 
I didn't question him. And do you know what happened?" Before Stoick 
asked him, Gobber found his tooth. Gobber asked, "You got a headache?" 
Then, he hammered the missing tooth back into place. Stoick ignored 
it and answered," That rock split into two. It taught me what a 
Viking could do, Gobber. He could ... could crush mountains, level 
forests, tame seas! Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to 
become. Hiccup is not that boy." Gobber seriously said, "You can't 
stop him, Stoick. You can only prepare him. I know it seems hopeless, 
but the truth is you won't always be around to protect him. He's 
going to get out there again. He's probably out there now." Stoick 
just stared at the ground, deep in thought. Turns out, his statement 
was true. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

Me and Isabella looked for hours, trying to find the Night Fury I 
shot down. We looked in many logical places. I hoped the place we 

were in now was right. I looked at the map and closed my eyes, hoping 

and praying to the gods it was the right place. I opened my eyes and 
didn't see anything. Isabella looked around and said, "Well, if at 
first you don't succeed, try, try again." I looked at her and 
asked, "What do you do if it's gone forever?" Isabella thought for a 
while and just shrugged her shoulders. I marked an X in my journal's 
map and got angry. I scribbled over everything else and closed it up, 
shoving it back into my vest. I noticed that Isabella was writing in 
a journal, too, but she was using a strange thing to write with. It 
was thin, shiny, and had a sleek look to it. There was also a clip 
and a metal tip at the end, with ink coming from the end. She saw 
that I was looking at her strange thing, gasped, and shoved it back 
into her bag. She tried to distract me by asking, "Do you think we're 

getting close to the Night Fury?" It actually worked and I 

answered, "I don't know. Oh, the gods hate me. Some people lose their 
knife or their mug. No, not me. I managed to lose an entire dragon." 

I hit a tree branch in exasperation. Isabella quickly yelled, "Hiccup, 
duck!" But I didn't hear her warning fast enough and got the tree 
branch in my face. I rubbed the place where I got hit and looked at 
the tree nearby. I noticed it was torn, like something big and heavy 
crashed into it. I saw there was a trail of debris, leading down the 
hill. I motioned Isabella to follow me down. When we got to the 
bottom, I saw a black figure tied up and hid as fast as I could. 
Isabella just stood in plain sight, staring in awe. I pulled her 
behind the dirt wall that I was hiding from. 

We both carefully looked over and saw the dragon with its eyes 
closed. I clumsily took my dagger out and held it with both hands, 
scared out of my wits. Isabella just took her own dagger out and 
stayed behind me. I wished it was the other way around, but we still 
moved slowly towards the great beast, hiding behind a rock to be 
extra safe. We came out and I said to her, "Oh, wow. I did it. Oh, I 
did it. Th-this fixes everything! Yes! I have brought down this 
mighty beast!" I placed a foot on the dragon's chest, but it moved 
and I was so scared, I was pushed back to the rock. Isabella just 
stared as I moved forward towards the laying dragon. I examined the 
dragon, from his long tail, his sleek body, broad wings, and head 
with ear plates. Everything was black and scaly, except for the eyes, 
which were green and had thin pupils. They were staring right at me. 

I looked at the dragon with fear, but masked it, trying to act like a 
killer. Like a Viking. I said," I'm going to kill you, dragon. I'm, 
I'm going to cut out your heart and take it to my father. I'm a 



Viking. I'm a Viking!" I raised my dagger over my head, ready to kill 
it. I slightly opened my eyes, seeing the fear within the dragon. I 
felt sorry for him, but ignored the thought and prepared to kill him. 
The dragon laid his head back and closed his eyes, as if he accepted 
his fate. I knew in my mind I'd fit in the village if I killed a 
dragon. In my heart, it was different. I couldn't decide between the 
two and just stopped. I put the dagger down and looked at the dragon, 
tied up because of me. Isabella came up to me and asked, "You okay?" I 
said," I did this." I started to walk away, but feeling bad for what 
I did, I cut the ropes off. Isabella helped me, but I wasn't sure 
why. When the final rope was cut, I got pushed back against the rock 
with the dragon's paw on my neck. I wasn't suffocating, but I was 
filled with terror as I saw the dragon with anger written all over 
his face. Isabella got up and tried to help me, but the dragon 
smacked her away using his tail fin, causing her to fall. Slither to 
get thrown to the side, and her bag to spill its contents. I saw the 
dragon opening its mouth. Instead of eating me, it just let out a 
ferocious roar and flew (clumsily) away. Confused and relived by what 
happened, I got up and collapsed after taking no more than three 
steps . 

Isabella ' s POV 

'_0w, that really hurt. What happened?_' I got up and saw Hiccup 
laying on the forest floor, unconcious. I tried shaking him and 
yelling, but it didn't seem to work. I did one more thing that I knew 
would work. I slapped him in the face: hard. It only took one time 
until Hiccup got up, rubbing his face. He looked at me and said, 

"Ouch! Why would you do that?" I crossed my arms and asked, "You'd 
rather have me leave you here, sleeping for who knows how long? And 
have a chance to join a wild animal for dinner?" Hiccup 
answered, "No?" I happily said, "Good." I went to pick up Slither, who 
was already hissing at me . I turned around and saw Hiccup looking at 
the stuff that fell out of my bag. He saw my pen, solar powered 
digital camera, and contact lenses case. I put them back into my bag 
and Hiccup asked, "What are those? Tell me the truth." I sighed and 
decided whether I should trust him or not. I questioned, " If I told 
you, you wouldn't believe me." Hiccup said, "Probably not, but I 
wouldn't tell anyone, considering no one believed I shot down a Night 
Fury." "Fine, but just don't freak out," I said, taking off my 
contacts and revealing my green and blue eyes. He stood and stared, 
then asked," Are you magical? How did you change your eye color?" I 
shut him up and said, "When I tell you my story, everything will be 
clear." We sat down on two nearby rocks and I told him everything: 
from my mom's death, to my bad school life. I told him about my 
almost death, me arriving on Berk, the strange note, and the fact 
that this was a movie. I finished and waited for his answer. He just 
glanced at me and asked, "You really expect me to believe everything 
you said?" I shrugged and said, "Yes?" He rested his head in his hands 
and said, "I can't believe I'm saying this, but I think you're telling 
the truth. Even though what you're saying sounds completly crazy and 
insane, for some reason, my mind is telling me, she's right. You know 
what I mean?" "Sorta, " I honestly replied. 

We were both surprised by the enormous shock, so I told him I'd 
explain more tomorrow. As we headed back. Hiccup asked me a few 
unrelated questions. He asked, "Were you telling the truth when you 
told Snotlout you're already hanging out with a 'real man'? I mean, 
I'm scrawny, weak, and a complete outsider in the village! Why would 
you ever think to stay with me?" I sighed and answered, "Nobody should 



be judged by their appearence or by where they came from. What 
matters is their personality and how they really are. Besides, I'm 
really weak and skinny myself. I was also considered a freak at my 
school, so I understand how you feel." "Oh, and one more thing. Were 
you serious about the venom that Slither injected into Snotlout?" 
Hiccup asked. I smirked and answered, "Slither can inject deadly 
venom, but she has three kinds: one is red, another is blue, and the 
last one is black. The red only stuns, the blue can heal anything, 
and the black is extremely deadly and can kill someone almost 
immediately. Slither injected the red, so he's alive, but he suffered 
a bit." We laughed at the thought of Snotlout freaking out about 
dying. He looked at me for a while and finally said, "Ever since you 
got here, I wondered where you got that necklace. It's so expertly 
made and beautiful." I lifted my dragon pentagram necklace and 
said, "This? It was a gift from my mother, she also gave me my bag and 
Slither. They're all my most precious possessions." We were about to 
cross a tree trunk used as a bridge when I decided to do something. 
"Hey, I want to take some pictures to remember this trip. You mind if 
we took one together?" He looked confused as I took out my camera and 
pointed it at him. He immediately took cover and asked, "What are you 
doing? Are you trying to shoot me, or-or steal my soul and keep it in 
that, that thing?" I groaned and explained, " It won't hurt you. It's 
just going to make it seem like I made a copy of us, only smaller and 
cooler." Hiccup slowly got up and nervously stood next to me. I 
postioned my camera on a rock and set the timer. It flashed, 
surprising Hiccup and me to run and show him the picture. It was 
okay, we were both happily smiling and I saw we had pretty much the 
same personalities. I said, "I'll try to give you one, but I'm not 
sure whether I can print pictures here." "I have no idea what you 
just said, but I'm okay with that." We walked back, laughing at each 
other's dry humor jokes. For a while, I was showing genuine 
smiles . 

? ' s POV 

I watched as Isabella walked away with Hiccup. '_Great, now they're 
closer than ever. This could be bad. But, as long as she doesn't find 
the seven stones of Serpegon, my plan will succeed. _' I let out a 
maniacal laugh, knowing my plan will work. 

Author ' s Note 

So, what did you think? Please review to tell me what you honestly 
think. Tell me how I can make the story better. The next story will 
be up by next week, but it might come earlier. Tell me who you think 
the mysterious new character is! I'm out and tired. Zzz... 


6. Chapter 4 Their Surprise 

**I don't own HTTYD . I only own Isabella, Slither, Darmion, a 
character unknown until later, and the plot changes. Read on to find 
out what happens.** 

Chapter 4 Hiccup's and Isabella's Surprise 
Isabella ' s POV 


We were having such a good time, just joking around and talking about 
random things. It was so easy talking to Hiccup, not what I expected. 



When we finally got back to the village, I told him, "Well, see you 
later." I started walking away. He asked, "Where ' re you going?" "I 
promised Darmion that I'd meet up with him. Don't worry. I'll be back 
soon," I promised. Hiccup nodded and I walked away. I told Darmion to 
meet me next to the forge. I found him already there. I came up to 
him and apoligized. "Sorry, I'm late. It took me a while to get 
back." He grinned and replied, " It ' s okay. I just got here. Hey, 
Slither." He reached a hand out to pat Slither, but she just hissed 
and hid behind my neck. I said, "I still see that animals aren't your 
thing and Slither isn't exactly warming up to you." Darmion said, "And 
animals are your thing. I mean, they completely trust and like you 
once they see you!" "I think it's because I don't really have human 
friends, " I admitted. 

Darmion realized what I meant and softly said, "Oh." I remembered I 
what I wanted to talk about in the first place." Hey, Darmion, how 
did you get here exactly?" I asked. He answered, "To be honest, I've 
been here for about a year." My jaw dropped and said, "Did you say a 
year? How come my cousin didn't tell me?" "She thought I was dead. 

You see, I ran away a year ago. My parents were fighting a lot, so I 
wanted to get away from all the arguing. I was walking in the forest 
and I didn't see where I was going. I fell into a ditch and couldn't 
get up. I starved and died. I guess my mom was too busy sulking tell 
you and the rest of the family." I stopped and cried a little. He 
asked, "What ' s wrong?" I answered, "I can't believe it! My nephew has 
been dead for over a year and I didn't know it! I'm so mad at my 
cousin, but I'm glad you can still live your life here." I hugged 
him. It was weird because I was technically his aunt, but he was 
still taller than me. We hugged for a while until he asked, "Oh, I 
just remembered something. How did you get here? I told you my story, 
so tell me yours." "Sigh. Fine. I guess you deserve it. I was taking 
out the trash when Slither went into the street. I ran to get her, 
but some guy driving a truck couldn't see me and crashed into me. I 
guess that means I'm also dead." 

We were both feeling kind of awkward until I mentioned, "Hiccup found 
out about the truth: where we came from, where he actually is, and 
everything else." "What?! How did he find out? Did you reveal it 
yourself?" he accused. I answered with anger, "No! When we bumped into 
Toothless in the forest, my bag got knocked over and he saw the stuff 
I had: my camera, pen, and contacts. Don't worry, he promised not to 
tell anyone." Darmion asked, "How can we be sure? How can we trust 
him?" "If you don't trust him, trust me. You know me better than him, 
you know what I'm like. Also, no one believed it when he shot down a 
Night Fury, so I doubt that they'll believe it when he says that 
they're in a movie and that we're from a time that doesn't exist here 
yet." He thought it over for a while and finally said, "True." We 
laughed for a while when a light flashed from the forge. 

Luckily, I had my contacts on, so no one would ask about them, but 
that was the least of our problems. We didn't have enough time to 
hide, so we just stood there as Gobber walked out. He saw us and 
asked, "What are you two doing out so late? Darmion, you have dragon 
training tomorrow, so get some rest." Darmion nodded and 
answered, "Sorry, Gobber. We haven't seen each other for so long, so 
we wanted to have a private and personal talk." "Wait, hold on." I 
said. They turned to me and I continued, " If you're at dragon 
training, that means the other kids will be there. Does that mean 
that I have some free time with Hiccup?" Darmion asked, "Why? You guys 
want to be alone?" I glared at him and Gobber answered, "Nope, Hiccup 



has training tomorrow, too." I already knew this, but I tried to act 
surprised . "Are you serious? Hiccup? And dragons? Trying to fight 
them? Is that a good idea?" Gobber said, "I know it seems hopeless, 
but his father won't always be here to help him. So, he has to learn 
how to defend himself." I sighed and said, "So, basically, everyday 
for a few hours, I'm going to be by myself with nothing to do." 

Gobber patted my back and said, "Don't worry, lass. I have an 
important task for you. You'll be my teaching assistant. This way, 
you can get to know the other kids, you can occupy yourself, and 
Darmion tells me that you already know quite a bit about dragons. You 
can learn even more when you help me. So, what do you say? Will you 
accept?" He stuck out a hand (his right, good one) to see whether I 
wanted to or not. I was surprised by all this and answered, "I accept. 

Thank you." I shook his hand and went back to Darmion. I hugged him 

and said, "Thanks . " "Okay, you two. Go home. You'll need all the rest 
you need." Gobber mentioned, "You ' 11 pretty much teach the class, but 
I'll help you out sometimes." I didn't care though. I happily walked 
back, excited about my new job. 

Hiccup's POV *This is while Isabella is with Darmion and Gobber. 

I opened the door to my house, then silently closed it. I saw my 
father stoking the fire before him. He didn't seem to notice me and I 
wanted to keep it that way. I quietly made my way up the wooden 

stairs to my room, kinda crawling up. Halfway up, my dad said my 

name, showing he knew I was here, but didn't need to turn around to 
check. I stopped and said, "Dad, uhh . I have to talk to you, dad." He 
said, "I need to speak with you, too, son." He took a deep breath and 
we said what we wanted to say at the same time. I said, "I don't think 
I want to fight dragons." My dad said, "I think it's time you learned 
to fight dragons." Since we said it simultaneously, we couldn't 
understand each other. We said at the same time, "What?" He 
offered, "Uh, you go first." I replied, "No. No, you go 
first . " 

"Alright," he said, "You get your wish. Dragon training. You start in 
the morning." I got confused and surprised. I answered, "Aw, man. I 
should've gone first. 'Cause I was thinking, you know, we have a 
surplus of dragon-fighting Vikings, but do we have enough 
bread-making Vikings or small home repair Vikings?" I was cut short 
as my dad continued, "You ' 11 need this." He shoved an ax into my 
hands, but it was so heavy, I needed to use both arms to hold it up. 

I seriously said, "I don't want to fight dragons." My dad laughed like 
I was joking. He said, "Oh, come on. Yes, you do." 

"Rephrase. Dad, I can't kill dragons." 

"But, you will kill dragons." 

"No, I'm really, very extra-sure that I won't." 

"It's time. Hiccup." 

"Can you not hear me?" 

"This is serious, son. When you carry this ax, you carry all of us 
with you, " he said, "Which means you walk like us, you talk like us, 
you think like us. No more ... this . " He waved his hands around me, 
like what Gobber did earlier. I dropped the ax and simply 
replied, "You just gestured to all of me." 



"Deal?" 


"This conversation is feeling very one-sided, " I said, sounding 
annoyed that he wasn't listening to me. 

"Deal? ! " 


I gave in and groaned, "Deal . " He backpacked a basket and had his 
helmet on. Before heading out, he said, "Good. Train hard. I'll be 
back ... probably . " I watched as he left and replied, "And I'll be 
here . . . maybe . " 

Isabella ' s POV 

I walked up the stairs to the Haddock residence. I saw as Hiccup's 
dad was coming down. I cheerfully greeted, "Hello, sir. Where are you 
going?" He was lost in thought and answered, "Oh, I'm heading out. 
We're leaving tonight. I trust you know your task?" I nodded and 
asked, "Why leave so soon?" He replied, "It takes time to even reach 
Helheim's Gate. We need to get there, the sooner, the better. Goodbye 
and try to watch over my son." "Of course. Who else will?" I asked. I 
waved goodbye and stepped into the house, seeing Hiccup sitting in 
the front of the fire. He was staring at the ax in his hands. I came 
in, but he didn't hear me. I went up to him and waved my hands in 
front of his face. "Hello? Anyone home?" He snapped out of his 
thoughts and saw me, sitting on the floor and looking at him. He 
somberly asked, "Oh, hey. When ' d you get here?" I answered, "I just got 
back. So, we're at the part where your dad told you that you've got 
dragon training, right?" 

Hiccup looked at me and answered, "How ' d you... oh, yeah. Everyone 
except you and Darmion are really just characters in a movie you 
watched. What exactly is a 'movie'?" I explained, " It ' s like moving 
pictures on a flickering screen. Understand?" 

"Uhh, no. Not really." 

"It's alright. Movies aren't even invented, so I doubt anyone else 
would be able to explain it." 

"Wait, if movies are so popular, then is this movie good?" 

"Good?! Are you kidding me? Your movie was so popular, they're making 
a TV series about it! I haven't seen it yet, though." 

"What is a TV series?" Hiccup asked, more confused than ever. I 
sighed and finished, "Look, I won't tell you anymore about my time. I 
feel like it's way too complicated to explain." He gave me a look, 
showing me that he wouldn't ask as much. He said, "Fine, then can I 
ask why you're even here? I'm not complaining, but it's still strange 
how you and Darmion are in a movie. I mean, Darmion 's already been 
here for a year." "So I've been told. Darmion is going to be staying 
here, but I'm going to leave when the movie is over. I'm still not 
sure why or how we got here, but we should probably just go with it." 
I answered. Hiccup just stood up and questioned, "So, instead of 
trying to find a way home, you're going to just go along with the 
movie, acting like nothing is wrong?" I stared in his eyes and 
smirked, "Yes . Got a problem with that?" 



We stayed this in silence for a while until I announced, "We should 
get some sleep. You've got training tomorrow." Hiccup asked with 
worry on his face, "What are you going to do then?" I decided to leave 
it a mystery that I would be technically teaching his class and 
said, "Don't worry. I've got something to do." We went up to his room. 
It had a wooden bed, a desk covered with sketches, and near the small 
window, there was a smaller bed. He said, "You can sleep here." 
"Thanks, good night." I slipped into the bed and Hiccup blew out the 
candle, making the room dark. I stared at the full moon through the 
window and sighed. I felt homesick, even though it's only been two 
days. I laid Slither on a pillow on the floor, allowing the weary 
snake to get some sleep. I put my contacts back into my case and 
placed my bag next to Slither. I fell into a deep sleep. 

? ' s POV 

I sat on the windowsill as I brushed the girl's hair hanging in front 
of her face. She glowed in the moonlight. '_You're so beautiful. Why 
did you have to be the one to ruin everything? Oh, well. No matter 
who you are, I will kill who's ever in my way ._' I eyed at the 
pendant hanging from the girl's neck and tried to get it off. 

Instead, I felt a shock go through my body and grinned an evil smile. 
'_I knew it. Of course her mother would do this. Enjoy it while you 
can, 'cause it won't last long._' I hopped out and left, filled with 
new evil thoughts. 

Author ' s Note 

Please review! Try to guess who the mysterious character is. I'll try 
to post a new chapter by next week. Also, during spring break, I'm a 
bit busy, but might have enough time to post a few new chapters. 
Anyway, I stayed up till like, 2:00 am, trying to finish this 
chapter. So, night fro. . .Zzz. 'Wakes up' From 
AuqamarinePisces . . . Zzz . . 


7. Chapter 5 The 1st Day Of Dragon Training 

**Okay, I'm getting tired of writing this over and over, but 
whatever. I don't own HTTYD, okay? I own the plot changes I added, 
Isabella, Darmion, and Slither. Hope you enjoy and read 
on ! ** 

Chapter 5 The First Day Of Dragon Training; The First Stone Is 
Found 

Isabella ' s POV 

The morning light shined on my face. I got up, stretched my arms, and 
looked around. I saw that Hiccup was still sleeping, so I quietly got 
up, pulled my boots and gloves on, picked Slither, and shouldered my 
bag. I went down the stairs and headed out the door. I was used to 
not eating breakfast, but, for some reason, I was really hungry 
today. I grabbed an apple out of my bag and fed some food to Slither. 
She happily accepted the well-earned meal. We finally arrived at the 
dragon-fighting cage. It was at the far edge of the village and was 
pretty simple. It was a hole on the cliff, made of rock to fireproof 
everything. The chains that hung over the top kept the dragons in, 
but let people see what was inside. I saw that nobody was here, so I 
went inside to take a look around. 



"Wow, even more impressive than I thought." I said, eyeing the cages. 
I knew that 'fire-breathing monsters' were behind them, so I had to 
be careful. "Morning!" someone yelled. I jumped in surprise and 
answered, "Oh, it's only you, Gobber." "Class is starting, so meet 
your new students, " Gobber replied. He then turned to the new 
recruits and opened the gate. With a welcoming smile, he 
cried, "Welcome to dragon training!" 

Hiccup's POV *This is while Isabella was out and exploring the 
arena . 

I heard a thump and my eyes fluttered open. I rubbed the sleep from 
my eyes and saw that Isabella's bed was empty. 'Oh, well. She 
probably had something to do. I shouldn't always have her around, 
should I?' But for some reason, when Isabella wasn't near me, I felt 
something I remember well: loneliness. I sighed, went down to the 
fire, and ate a piece of bread while putting on my fur vest. I 
grabbed the ax on my way out and had to practically drag it to class. 
That ' s by I was late and ended up in the back as Gobber opened the 
gates and cried, "Welcome to dragon training!" I heard Astrid quietly 
say, "No turning back." 

We all entered the great arena and looked around, knowing our lives 
would eventually lead to this moment. The part of our life where we'd 
become Vikings. Or, in my case, something less Hiccupy. The others 
were talking about battle injuries they wanted to get. Tuffnut 
said, "I hope I get some serious burns" while his sister, Ruffnut 
said, "I'm hoping for some mauling, like on my shoulder or 
lower-back." Astrid stated, "Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out 
of it." I tried to join in the conversation, but sarcastically 
said, "Yeah. No kidding, right. Pain. Love it." 

They were surprised that I was here, too. Tuffnut rudely asked, "Oh, 
great. Who let him in?" Gobber ignored this comment and 
announced, "Let ' s get started! The recruit who does best will win the 
honor of killing his first dragon in front of the entire village. My 
cousin, Snotlout, had to joke and say, "Hiccup already killed a Night 
Fury, so does that disqualify him, or...?" The twins laughed while 
Fishlegs, Astrid, and Darmion just stood there, not helping me in any 
way. Tuffnut asked while walking away with everyone else, "Can I 
transfer to the class with the cool Vikings?" I sighed and Gobber 
tried to comfort me by saying, "Don ' t worry. You're small and you're 
weak. That'll make you less of a target. They'll see you as sick or 
insane and go after the more Viking-like teens instead." 'Thanks, 
that makes me feel so much better.' 

He pushed me in line with everyone else and said, "Before, we get 
started, I'd like to say that I am only a supervisor for the 
training, so I won't be teaching the class. I'll only help if 
needed." Everyone was surprised by this, all except Darmion, who was 
smiling a little. Fishlegs asked, "Then, we don't have a teacher?" The 
twins and Snotlout whooped and danced, happy that there was no one to 
tell them what to do. Gobber answered, "I didn't say that there'd be 
no teacher. I just said it wasn't me." This caused the dancing idiots 
to calm down and sulk. "Meet your new teacher. I assume you all know 
her." Gobber asked, gesturing a figure hiding to come out. We all saw 
that brown hair, snake, and bag hanging from her 
shoulders . 



Everyone's jaw dropped to the ground until I said, " Isabella, what are 
you doing here?" Snotlout tried to impress her by flexing his muscles 
and asking, "Probably wanted to see the Snot-Man in action? Right?" 

She scoffed and said, "As if. I'm your teacher." "Why?" the twins 
whined. Gobber explained, "Darmion told me that Isabella knows much 
about dragons. This is for her to get a hands-on experience." "So, 
got a problem with that?" she asked us all, with Slither glaring at 
us and fangs out. We shook our heads, not wanting to spend the whole 
day stunned or dead. "Good. Let's start." she said, putting her bag 
aside and heading to the cages. 

She started, "Behind these doors are just a few of the many species 
you will learn to fight." She showed us which cage belonged to which 
dragon, but it didn't matter; they were all filled with 
fire-breathing, deadly dragons. She continued while Fishlegs noted 
some statistics about each that no one really understood. 

"The Deadly Nadder." 

"Speed 8, Armor 16." 

"The Hideous Zippleback." 

"Plus 11 stealth, times 2." 

"The Monstrous Nightmare." 

"Firepower 15." 

"The Terrible Terror." 

"Attack 8, Venom 12" 

Isabella was clearly annoyed and finally said, "Can you stop that? 

And, the Gronkle." She placed her hands on the lever, preparing to 
open it. Fishlegs whispered to me, "Jaw strength 8." All of the 
sudden, Snotlout got nervous and asked, "Whoa, whoa, wait! Aren't you 
going to teach us first?" She smirked and answered, "Before I started 
this job, I wanted to, but then, Gobber said I shouldn't because..." 
Gobber proudly finished," I believe in learning on the job." She 
pulled the lever open, letting the angry Gronkle out at us 
inexperienced Vikings. 

Isabella ' s POV 

A Gronkle had a bulky body with little lumps, a strong tail divided 
into two bumps. It had a small wingspan, ferocious teeth, and was 
brown, but the dragons came in many different colors. The Gronkle 
immediately flew out and smashed into the wall, causing everyone to 
duck for cover. I calmly said, "Today is about survival. If you get 
blasted, you're dead." Everyone ran away from the dragon chasing 
them. I quickly asked, "Quick, what's the first thing you're going to 
need?" Hiccup answered, "A doctor?" Fishlegs tried, "Plus 5 speed?" I 
looked at them and said, "Wait? No!" Astrid correctly said, "A shield." 
I yelled, "Yes! Shields. Go!" Everyone rushed to the pile so shields 
on the ground and picked one. Hiccup was having trouble with his, so 
I rushed over and yelled, "Your most important piece of equipment is 
your shield. If you must make a choice between a sword or a shield, 
take the shield." I helped him and he asked, "Thanks for telling me 
about your new job." I angrily answered, "Is now really the best time 



to talk about this? If you have a problem, tell me later." I shoved 
him back in the battle. I saw the twins fighting over a shield with 
flames and a skull. Tuffnut cried, "Get your hands off my shield!" 
Ruffnut yelled, "There ' s like a million shields!" 

"Take that one. It has a flower on it. Girls like flowers." She got 
mad and smacked her brother's head, using the same shield they were 
fighting over. She innocently said, "Oops, now this one has blood on 
it." They were so busy arguing that they didn't see the Gronkle fire 
at them. The fireball hit the shield, knocking them both down. I 
announced, "Tuffnut, Ruffnut, you're out." They groggily got up and 
muttered, "What ? " I told the others, "Those shields are good for 
another thing: noise. Make lots of it to throw off a dragon's aim." 
They started banging their shields with their weapons, making the 
Gronkle confused and disoriented. 

I said, "All dragons have a limited number of shots. How many does a 
Gronkle have?" Snotlout asked, "Five? " Fishlegs confidently 
answered, "No, six." Gobber commented, "Correct, six! That's one for 
each of you!" The Gronkle shot Fishlegs 's shield away, leaving him 
vulnerable. I said, "Fishlegs, out!" Then, I said to Gobber, "You do 
know that this class has seven students, right?" Gobber chuckled, "But 
the twins were going to be taken out together anyway, so I consider 
them as a single person." I looked at the twins, still fighting and 
declared, "Good point." I turned to battle, only to see Hiccup hiding 
behind a shield and almost getting shot. I yelled, "Hiccup, get out of 
there! It's practically a war zone!" "And anywhere else isn't?" he 
asked, desperate for help. 

I went to see how everyone was doing. I saw Astrid in battle 
position, but Snotlout was flirting with her. "So, I just moved into 
my parents' basement. You should come by some time to work out. You 
look like you work out." Darmion flipped over and yelled, "Don ' t hit 
on her in a battle!" Snotlout asked, "Why not? You jealous?" I saw a 
slight blush creeping up Darmion' s face. 'Wait, don't tell me 
that... but maybe he does.' The Gronkle shot at Snotlout and Darmion 
at the same time, but Astrid ducked in time to avoid the blast. I 
screamed, "Snotlout, Darmion, you're both done!" I watched as Hiccup 
awkwardly asked Astrid, "So, I guess it's just you and me, huh?" 

Astrid answered, "Nope, just you." She ran away and Hiccup's shield 
flew out of his hands since the Gronkle ' s fifth fire shot knocked it 
out. I cried, "One shot left!" 

Hiccup rushed after his rolling shield with the Gronkle, hot on his 
heels. He couldn't reach it and headed to the wall instead. Me and 
Gobber both yelled, "Hiccup!" I saw a rope nearby and grabbed it. 
Gobber saw me and asked, "Ehh? What are you doing?" I made it into a 
lasso and headed to the dragon, which pushed him against the wall and 
was about to fire. Hiccup closed his eyes, hoping that his death 
would be short and instinct, I lassoed its wings, making it get off 
Hiccup and shoot the wall instead, leaving a huge scorch mark right 
above Hiccup's head. I let a deep breath out, glad that he didn't 
die. I handed the rope to the awe-struck and said, "And, that's six. 
Can you put the dragon back into its cage?" He nodded and dragged the 
dragon away. "Go back to bed, you overgrown sausage!" he commented 
before shutting the door. 

I helped the shaking Hiccup up and noticed something gleaming in the 
scorch mark. It was a gemstone that was very tiny. It reminded me of 
an amber. I took it out and as I examined it closer, it glowed as it 



neared my necklace. I gasped and watched as it started floating into 
the the point of the star in the bottom left. It stayed there and I 
couldn't get it out. '_Okay, what just happened?_' I looked at Hiccup 
and saw that his eyes were wide open, too. I asked, "Did you see 
that?" He slowly nodded and we just turned around, just filled with 
confused thoughts. Gobber came back and said, "You'll get another 
chance, don't you worry." He stared into Hiccup's eyes as he 
said, "Remember, a dragon will always, always go for the kill." We 
were surprised by this, especially since we met a Night Fury and 
lived . 

We left the arena and I pulled him to the side. "Okay, what just 
happened? Everything is confusing me right now." I honestly said. 
Hiccup asked, "How should I know? I don't understand the gem, the 
dragon, or anything in my life." '_Sigh, this is really just making 
it hard for both of us._' I stated, "Okay, how about this? We deal 
with the dragon first, then handle the gem. Sound like a good plan?" 
"Why not? It's better than sitting around, doing nothing." We ran to 
the forest, not knowing we were being watched. 

? ' s POV 

'_Well, this is just great. She found the Boulder class stone 
already. This could ruin things. Looks like I'll have make a 
f ew ... changes to the game plan._' I knew what I had to do: I would 
have to kill the girl. '_But it can't be now; I need the stones of 
Serpegon. I'll have to wait until she collects them all._' I smirked 
and ran off, ready for battle. 

Author ' s Note 

Looks like Isabella found the first stone, but what is it for? Who is 
the mysterious character? Does Darmion like Astrid? Find out what 
happens next in future chapters. Yes! I'm not tired for once. 


8 . Chapter 6 The Search For The Night Fury 

**Okay, this is just the regular disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD. All I 
own are my own characters ( Isabella, Slither, Darmion, unknown 
character) and the plot changes. But, I've got a surprise: this will 
be the first chapter with a dragon's POV. Also, should I start 
acknowledging my reviewers, followers, and favoriters? I want to know 
whether you guys like to be known or not, but I'll start doing it in 
this chapter.** 

**Thanks Telron, aadit24. War Cry's, ChibiFelicia, sweetsnakes, 
little miss BANANA HEAD, and Guest for reviewing!** 

**Thank you ChibiFelicia, Telron, War Cry's, sweetsnakes. Night Of 
Your Nightmares, qeaz22, and dragonlorelover for favoriting my 
story ! * * 

**Thank you all for following my story: ChibiFelicia, qeaz22, 
dragonlorelover, lunarcatx, and Jess 94Phase ! * * 

**You guys are all awesome! You all motivated me to continue the 
story even when I was tired and finish a chapter at 2 AM in the 
morning ! * * 



**Read on and enjoy. You all deserve it.** 


**Key of Signs I use:** 


**Anything like this 

**Anything like this 
thoughts . * * 

**Anything like this 
messages . * * 

Chapter 6 The Search 

Hiccup ' s POV 

Flashback 


_italics_ means a 
'_italics_' means 

'underlined' means 

For The Night Fury; 


flashback . * * 

the character's POV 

telepathic 

The Dragon Manual 


_Isabella lassoed the dragon away right when the Gronkle shot its 
fireball at me . A huge black scorch mark was right above my head. 
Gobber shut the dragon back into its cage. Gobber looked me in the 
eye as he announced, "Remember, a dragon will always, always go for 
the kill . 

End of Flashback/ Back in The Forest 

I kneeled down to pick up the cut up bolas and muttered to 
myself , "So, why didn't you?" I just stared at the bolas, then looked 
down the path I saw the dragon take. We climbed over a tree trunk and 
landed in a ditch. The hole led to an entrance made of rocks where a 
hole let blinding sunlight through. I squinted and shielded my eyes 
from the sun. 


Isabella tapped my shoulder and said, "Open your eyes, you need to see 
this." I opened them and saw a beautiful cove with a sparkling lake, 
trees surrounding the top, and birds chirping. I was amazed by all of 
the scenery, but didn't find what I was searching for. 

"Well, this was stupid." I told Isabella. 

She glanced at me and answered, "Trust me. He's here. Besides, this is 
how I got here, or ended up when I woke up. I'm pretty sure there was 
a reason why." I noticed something on the ground. It was a trail of 
scales. Scales that were as black as night. I picked one up and 
examined it. All of the sudden, a dark figure flashed in front of me. 
I was thrown back and we carefully looked up. We saw the Night Fury 
trying to climb the cove wall, but it was too steep to get up. He 
clawed his way up, but quickly slipped down and glided a bit over the 
lake to the grass. I stared at the magnificent beast and gasped. I 
tried to get a closer look and climbed down to some lower rocks. 
Isabella followed behind, careful not to drop Slither or her bag. The 
dragon hopped off a log, getting some altitude and flapping 
vigorously, only to end up back where he started. He kept trying over 
and over, but it didn't work. I grabbed my journal from my vest and 
waited until the dragon stayed still. It was in a perfect pose. It 
was still and its wings were outstretched. I started sketching a 
rough drawing of it. 

I added the two tail fins last and asked, "Why don't you just fly 
away? " 



Isabella answered, "Wait, notice the tail fins. Shouldn't there be 
two?" I looked back at the dragon, who shot a fireball in 
exasperation and back at my drawing, seeing that the dragon did only 
have one tail fin. I rubbed it out, leaving a smudge. The dragon 
tried once more to escape. Instead, he crash-landed near the lake. He 
seemed down and saw the delicious fish swimming in the lake. He 
attempted to catch one, but all the fish swam away in fear. I watched 
him, but was so distracted and accidentally dropped my charcoal 
pencil . 

Toothless's POV 

I heard a light dropping sound and looked up, seeing two small human 
children. One had long brown hair, while the other had auburn hair. 
They stared at me with terror in their eyes. I stared at them back, 
surprised that none of them tried to kill me. I noticed something on 
the brown hair one's shoulders. It appeared to be a snake, but as I 
looked at it closer, I felt a pang of realization. '_It's her! After 
many years, she came back!_' I felt the heatness coming to my cheeks, 
glad that you couldn't tell if dragons were blushing or not. I stared 
at her closer, trying to send her a telepathic message. 

"Hi. It's me. I'm glad you're back.' 

She send a message back, saying 'I missed you, too. Don't kill these 
children. They can help us.' 

'Okay. Meet me here tomorrow?' 

'Alright, but we have to explain everything to them.' 

'Fine. As long as you trust them.' 

We ended our telepathic conversation and the kids eventually left. I 
laid near the lake, thinking of tomorrow. '_Sigh. 

Serpentia_. ' 

Isabella ' s POV 

We left the cove and started heading to the Great Hall for dinner. 
'_Wait, I know that Hiccup gets all wet since it starts raining. 

Maybe I can change this part in the movie_. ' I looked in my bag and 
discovered my dark blue umbrella was inside. ' _Wow . How did I not 
notice this before_? ' 

Whatever the reason, I took it out and asked, "Hey Hiccup. Do you 
think it's going to start raining?" He looked at the blue, cloudless 
sky, seeing no sign of a storm. 

He looked back me and questioned, "Are you sure?" 

"Trust me. In the movie, you get all wet while trying to get back," I 
promised. I opened up my umbrella and watched as Hiccup inspected the 
new device. 

"Amazing. What does it do exactly?" Hiccup asked. 


"In my world, it's used to protect us from the rain and getting 
drenched." I explained. I put the umbrella over myself and motioned 



Hiccup to join me. He nervously came under and we walked back this 
way. A few minutes later, it started sprinkling, then raining, then 
pouring. '_Great. We were lucky that I had my umbrella_. ' We were wet 
around our boots and our leggings got soaked, but we mostly stayed 
dry. We arrived at the Great Hall a little late for dinner. Hiccup 
almost opened the doors when I realized something. 

I exclaimed, "Wait a minute! People are going to wonder why we're 
soaking wet. Even if we ran through the rain, we'd still be 
dripping . " 

Hiccup said, "So, what do we do?" 

I noticed a bucket in the corner of my eye and an evil idea crawled 
into my mind. I smirked and mysterious answered, "Close your eyes." He 
blushed a little at that thought, but did it anyways. I grabbed the 
bucket, filled it up with rainwater, and splashed it all over him. I 
dropped the pail and fell to the ground, laughing so hard that my 
sides started hurting. When I finally opened my eyes, I saw that 
Hiccup's face was red with anger. He smirked at me and had the same 

bucket in his hands, filled to the brim with water and ready to 

launch . 

I got up and put my hands up. I joked, "Whoa, hold on. You would to 
that to a lady, would you?" 

Hiccup innocently answered, "Of course not." I let out a relived sigh, 
but then got a bucketful of water to the face a few seconds later. 

I glared at Hiccup, who grinned, "But you're not exactly a lady." He 
just looked me in the eye and I bursted out laughing and crying for 
no reason. He did, too. I wiped my tears of joy and said, "Okay, let's 
call it a truce." I stuck my hand out and he shook it, sealing the 

agreement . '_Whoa . His hands are really soft, for a guy who got burns 

and scars from blacksmithing_. ' We headed into the Great Hall, smiles 
spread across our faces. 

Hiccup ' s POV 

In the Great Hall 

We had just entered the Great Hall where I caught parts of the 
conversations inside. 

Gobber asked, "Alright, where did Astrid go wrong in the ring 
today? " 

Astrid replied, "I mistimed my somersault dive. It was sloppy. It 
threw off my reverse tumble." 

"Yeah. We noticed." Ruffnut groaned. 

Snotlout tried to flirt with Astrid by praising her, but it didn't 
exactly work. "No, no. You were great. That was so 'Astrid'." I 
approached the group, still wet from the water fight I had with 
Isabella. I got my plate of chicken and tried to join in, only to 
have Snotlout block the only seat left. I glared at him and headed to 
the table where no one else was sitting. He saw Isabella and 
immediately moved, making room for her to sit next to him. 



"Hey Izzy. Want to hang out with me instead of that sorry excuse for 
a Viking?" Snotlout insisted, pointing at me . I just ignored him and 
started poking at my food. Isabella smacked Snotlout in the head, 
causing his face to land into his meal. 

Isabella smirked and responded, "As if. I'm going to eat with my real 
friend. When you're an actual Viking, maybe I might go out with you. 
Also, don't call me Izzy. I'm not a big fan of nicknames." She 
grabbed a plate with a grilled fish and joined me, sitting across 
from me and winking. I winked back, glad to have her on my 
side . 

Tuffnut recalled, "That ' s why I like her." Ruffnut agreed, "Yeah . Ya 
think she'll let us borrow that snake?" 

Gobber ruined my happy moment by returning to the conversation he had 
and questioning, "She ' s right. You have to be tough on yourself. Where 
did Hiccup go wrong?" I moaned, knowing the familiar feeling of being 
insulted . 

Ruffnut answered, "Uh, he showed up." 

"He didn't get eaten," Tuffnut responded. 

Darmion mentioned, "He got saved by a girl instead of defending 
himself." Isabella shot him a look, trying to say '**Not 
helping* * ! ' 

Astrid scolded, "He ' s never where he should be." '_Ouch, that was 
cold_. ' 

Gobber lectured, "Thank you, Astrid. You need to live and breathe this 
stuff. The Dragon Manual." He pulled a big leather book out and 
dropped it on the table. It had the Berk crest on the cover, which 
was a dragon, curling itself into a swirl . "Everything we know about 
every dragon we know of. "Gobber continued. He listen attentively to 
the storm, only hearing the thunder and stated, "No attacks tonight. 
Study up . " 

As soon as Tuffnut heard the mention of learning, he stopped playing 
with his knife and asked, "Wait, you mean read?" Ruffnut 
complained, "While we're still alive?" "Why read words when you can 
just kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about?" Snotlout 
agreed . 

Darmion teased, "Yeah, that's the best strategy for fighting 
fire-breathing beasts." Fishlegs excitedly cried, "Oh, I've read it 
like, seven times. There's this water dragon that sprays boiling 
water at your face. And, and there's this other one..." 

Tuffnut interrupted, "Yeah, that sounds great. There was a chance I 
was going to read it..." Ruffnut finished, "But now..." 

Snotlout stood up and said, "You guys read. I'll go kill stuff." 
Darmion, the twins, and Fishlegs left along with him. Astrid was 
left, alone. I tried to talked to her, but it didn't exactly work. 

I asked, "So, I guess we'll share?" 

Astrid shoved the book towards me and mumbled, "Read it." 



I said, "Uh, oh. All mine, then. Wow. So, ok. I'll see you, uh . . . " I 
heard the door slam and whispered, heartbroken, "... tomorrow . " I 
sighed and felt a gentle hand on my shoulder. 

I turned to see Isabella, who said, "Don't worry. Things will turn out 
alright. You want me to read the manual with you?" 

I grinned a bit and answered, "Sure, but let's wait until everyone is 
gone. I think better when I'm alone." She nodded and we chatted until 
the last person left. 

Isabella ' s POV 

I sat in front of the Dragon Manual, the candle beside me almost 
completely used up. Hiccup brought a freshly lit one over and placed 
it on the table. He opened up the book and read, "Dragon 
classifications. Strike class. Fear class. Mystery class." He turned 
the page to see the first dragon: Thunderdrum, a dragon from the 
Tidal class. 

"Thunderdrum. This reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide 
pools. When startled, the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound 
that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous. Kill on 
sight, " he said. The next dragon was a Sharp class dragon, the 
Timber jack . 

He continued, "Timber jack . This gigantic creature has razor-sharp 
wings that can slice through full-grown trees. Extremely dangerous. 
Kill on sight." He flipped to another Tidal class dragon. It was the 
Scaldron . 

"Scaldron. Sprays scalding water at its victims. Extremely 
dangerous," Hiccup said before we heard a loud thunder sound outside. 
He looked, but saw no one there. I turned back to the book and 
said, "How about I read for awhile? Just until you calm down." He 
nodded and examined the new dragon: a Changewing, a Mystery class 
dragon . 

I read aloud, "Changewing . Even newly hatched dragons can spray acid. 
Kill on sight." Afterwards, we saw the more common dragons and a few 
unusual ones . 

"Gronkle. Zippleback. The Skrill. Boneknapper. Whispering Death." I 
said, a little creeped by some dragons. I continued, "Burns its 
victims. Buries its victims. Chokes its victims. Turns its victims 
inside outside." '_Augh, that's just crossing the line_. ' I flipped 
through a some more pages, but they all had the same two phrases: 
Extremely dangerous and Kill on sight. 

"Extremely dangerous. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Kill on 
sight. Kill on sight." I read, "Wow, the dragons around are really 
friendly." He shrugged his shoulders. I finally turned to the part we 
were looking for; the Night Fury section. It was almost completely 
blank . 

Hiccup said, "Night Fury. Speed: unknown. Size: unknown. 'The unholy 
offspring of lightning and death itself.' Never engage this dragon. 
Your only chance: hide and pray it does not find you." He took his 
journal out and opened it to the page with the drawing of Toothless. 



He laid it on the book. 


I sighed, "That ' s all. There aren't any dragons after the Night Fury?" 
Hiccup looked through the leftover empty pages and shook his head. I 
groaned and started looking through the book. I felt one page and 
found out it was thicker than the other pages. I rubbed the page a 
little and it was actually two pages stuck together. I took out my 
dagger and started poking the edge. 

Hiccup questioned, "What are you doing? Gobber won't be happy if you 
ruin the book." I made a hole between the pages and split them apart. 
It had another dragon section. 

I smirked, "So, I can't show you the new dragon I discovered?" Hiccup 
was amazed by the new section. I noticed that the page was blank like 
the Night Fury page, but it had a little more detail. 

I read, "Flying Viper. Speed: unknown. Size: varies. The rarest 
dragon, along with Night Fury. Can transform into any dragon with..." 
The note ended here because the words got smudged out . 

"Great. We learned there's a dragon that can transform into other 
dragons, but by using what?!" Hiccup exclaimed. 

I admitted, "I don't know. We should find out tomorrow. Oh, and 
tomorrow, you've got dragon training." 

He whined, "Do I have to? As if the first one wasn't bad 
enough . " 

"Come on. It can't be so bad. You'll be fighting the Deadly Nadder." 

I tried to help. 

He shot a look at me and asked, "So I should be glad to fight a dragon 
called the Deadly Nadder." 

I said, "Then again, maybe the poisonous spines aren't encouraging 
you." He nodded and we headed out to his house. We went up the 
stairs, into our beds, and Hiccup fell asleep as soon as his head 
hits the pillow. '_Huh, he's already asleep. I can't blame him. He's 
had a hard day_. ' I just took off my boots, gloves, and contact 
lenses. I thought about the mysterious new dragon. 

'_How can a dragon change into other dragons? If so, what do they 
use_? ' These confusing thoughts clouded my mind, then my eyes grew 
heavy and I fell asleep. Slither still on my shoulders. 

? ' s POV 

'_No! How can this happen?! She found out about my daughter! I 
thought no Viking was smart enough to find that page, but she's no 
Viking_. ' I sighed in exasperation. '_Why did it have to be like 
this? I have to make sure she doesn't find out more_. ' I jumped off 
the tree branch and landed gracefully on the grassy forest ground. I 
headed back to my home, thinking on how to dispose the girl after I 
was done. 

Author ' s Note 

So, what do you think? The next chapter will be about the Nadder 



fight and Hiccup befriending Toothless. There'll also be something 
surprising. Review to tell me what you think that is. Good night and 
remember to read the next chapter. 


9. Chapter 7 Befriending Toothless 

**I'm sorry this chapter took so long to post. The Wifi at my hotel 
was really bad, so I couldn't post the chapter until I came back from 
my vacation, which is now. I decided to divide this chapter into two 
parts. One is about earning Toothless's trust, which is this one. The 
second part is about revealing the entire truth. It's because the 
chapter would be way too long, and I don't want to write or read a 
chapter with, like 5000 words. So yeah.** 

* *Disclaimer : I don't own HTTYD. I own my own characters and plot 
changes. I will answer reviews from time to time, but only 
sometimes**. **One of my reviewers, sweetsnakes, gave me this advice 
because eventually, it'd get annoying and boring. ** 

**Key Of Story Symbols** 

** '_italics_' means the character's POV thoughts** 

**' underline ' means telepathic messages** 

**Read on and enjoy!** 

Chapter 9 The Nadder Fight; Befriending Toothless 
Stoick ' s POV 

The cold morning air pushed our ships towards Helheim's Gate. I 
looked at the map, making sure that we were on track. "I can almost 
smell them," I said, punching the map, "They 're close. Steady." We 
headed to a thick blanket of fog. 

"Take us in," I instructed. One of my men yelled, "Hard to port. For 
Helheim's Gate. Hard to port!" The ships turned left into the fog. We 
disappeared into the fog and all was silent until we saw a light 
flash and a loud roar. We saw the figure of a Monstrous Nightmare, 
glowing from the light. 

Isabella ' s POV 

It was the next day and I was above the Training Ring with Gobber, 
watching the other kids lost in a maze and fighting a Deadly Nadder 
at the same time. Hiccup stayed as close to Gobber so he could ask 
him about dragons . 

Hiccup asked, "Hey, you know, I just happened to notice that the book 
had nothing on Night Furies. Is there like another book, or a sequel? 
Maybe a little Night Fury pamphlet?" His question didn't get answered 
because a fireball shot his ax and the head was completely burnt off, 
only the smoldering handle was left. He was surprised by this sudden 
attack and stared at the Deadly Nadder. The Nadder was a type of 
dragon that kind of reminded me of a brightly feathered parrot; it 
had a head like a bird, the wingspan was long, and it had bird-like 
talons. This particular Nadder was a light blue with yellow spines 
and wings. They had the hottest fire in the dragon world. 



Gobber yelled, "Focus, Hiccup! You're not even trying!" "Come on! You 
can talk later. If you don't die." I cried. "Seriously, can't you 
guys be little more supportive?" Hiccup asked. 

I shrugged my shoulders before announcing to everyone (if it wasn't 
already obvious) , "Today, it's all about attack!" Hiccup saw the 
Nadder charging right at him and unsurely dodged it. Then, the Nadder 
hopped on the maze's walls to get a better view. 

I called out, "Nadders are quick and light on their feet. Your job is 
to be quicker and lighter!" The dragon caught a glimpse of Fishlegs, 
who gave out a cry as it shot it's poisonous spines to him. His 
shield stopped them from hitting him. "Ahhhhhhh! I'm really beginning 
to question your teaching methods!" I yelled back, "Not my 
fault ! " 

"Look for its blind spot. Every dragon has one. Find it, hide in it, 
and strike." Gobber advised, not worrying about anything that can 
happen to them. The twins ran into the dragon and was right in front 
of its face, but they were also in the blind spot. Ruffnut was behind 
her brother and got a whiff of him. 

She groaned, "Do you ever bathe?" She pushed him, using her shield and 
he argued, "If you don't like it, then just get your own blind spot." 
They fought and shoved each other around. "How about I give you 
one?!" They were out in plain sight, so the Nadder shot at them. 
Gobber nonchalantly answered, "Blind spot: yes. Deaf spot: not so 
much. Hehehehe . " 

Hiccup ' s POV 

I ran up to Gobber and asked, "Hey, so how would one sneak up on a 
Night Fury?" Gobber replied, "No one's ever met one and lived to tell 
the tale. Now get in there!" Isabella responded, "We ' 11 ask Gobber 
later. Hiccup. But we can't exactly do that if you are dead!" I 
said, "I know, I know, but hypothetically..." 

"Hiccup!" I heard my name and saw Astrid, Snotlout, and Darmion, 
hiding behind their shields and crouching down. She whispered, "Get 
down!", and made a motion to show me. She looked behind the wall and 
quickly turned back, apparently the dragon was there. '_Great. How 
are we going to get past it_? ' Astrid was the first to flip to the 
other side, fast enough for the dragon not to notice. Darmion and 
Snotlout quickly followed, but as I flipped, my shield weighed me 
down and I stopped in the middle, where the Nadder could easily see 
me. It started chasing after me. 

Astrid ' s POV 

I saw the dragon land in front of me. I readied my weapon, but 
Snotlout shoved me out of the way as an attempt to impress me. "Hey!" 
I cried. Snotlout said, "Watch out, babe. I'll take care of this." He 
threw his hammer, but missed by a mile. Darmion came up to him and 
snickered, "Good shot, Snotlout." 

I glared at both of them and Snotlout tried to make excuses of why he 
missed. "The sun was in my eyes, Astrid. What do you want me to do? 
Block out the sun? I could do that, but I don't have time!" We got 
separated as we were chased. Naturally, the dragon went after me. I 



climbed up to the top, hopping around like the dragon to let me see 
everything and to avoid getting crushed. The dragon pushed the walls 
down as I hopped on each one. 

I heard Hiccup say to Gobber while the others were running in 
fear, "Has anyone ever seen one napping?" "Hiccup!" Isabella and 
Gobber yelled. He turned to see the walls crashing down and me diving 
towards him. I cried, "Hiccup ! " 

I landed on top of him and we ended up in a very awkward position. 

Our legs got tangled with each other, I was on top of Hiccup, and we 
were stuck like this. My ax was wedged into his shield. I saw 
Hiccup's face blushing like crazy and heard the twins' 
remarks . 

Tuffnut said, "Ooo, love on the battlefield." "She could do better," 
Ruffnut teased. 

I tried to pull my ax out, but it was stuck. Hiccup stuttered, not 
sure what to do, "Let me... why don't you..." I sat up and saw the 
dragon coming right at me . I put my boot on his face and started 
jerking the weapon out. I had take the shield off his arm completely 
and used the side of the ax to whack the Nadder. It shook it off and 
whimpered away to its cage. It fired a fireball next to Isabella and 
she examined the scorch mark. She let out a surprised gasp and 
turned, clutching her necklace with her hand. I gulped for air, tired 
of what just happened and as Gobber said, "Well done, Astrid." 

I looked Hiccup and became infuriated. "Is this some kind of joke to 
you?" I angrily asked him as he curled up in a little ball. "Our 
parents' war is about to become ours. Figure out which side you're 
on." I stormed out of the arena. '_Man, I hate that Hiccup. What is 
his problem_? ' 

"Hey!" I heard someone say. I turned to see Isabella running up to 
me. "What?!" I asked. I didn't mean to act like this to her, but I 
wasn't in a good mood. 

She sighed, "I have one simple question: why do you hate Hiccup?" It 
was a very strange question. 

"Why do you want to know? You want him all to yourself?" I asked. 
Isabella sincerely answered, "I don't like him like that. He's a good 
friend, that's all. Besides, why would you care? You seem to hate 
him." I actually didn't hate Hiccup, I even felt sorry for him. But 
if I was seen hanging out with him, my status would drop. "You want 
my answer? Here it is: he's different, he's not strong, courageous, 
or Viking-like. Why would I care about him?" 

Isabella stared into my eyes. "I can't believe you. You are 
considered one of the best Viking teens here. I thought you'd be 
different. Guess I was wrong." She turned to walk away, but before 
she left, she said, "How do you that Hiccup isn't strong or 
courageous? You don't even know what he has been through. Why does it 
matter that he's different? Maybe in your mind, he's just a useless 
outcast who will never amount to anything, but in my mind, I see 
someone great; someone who isn't afraid to be themselves or be who 
they want to be. I hope you can see that one day." She headed towards 
Hiccup, where they both smiled and laughed. 



'_Wow. I've never seen Hiccup actually smile. It seems ... nice_. ' I 
grinned a bit and shook my head. '_What am I doing? I shouldn't care 
about that fishbone_. ' I took the path to my house, but in the corner 
of my eye, watched as the two hanged out. I sighed and continued 
on . 

Isabella ' s POV 

I walked to Hiccup, happy and angry at the same time. '_I know how 
this story ends, but I'm still mad at her_. ' "Hey!" I yelled, 
sprinting towards Hiccup. He grinned and said, "Hey, you ready for the 
Night Fury?" I shrugged my shoulders and he answered for me. "You're 
going either way. Just follow me." He took my arm and pulled to the 
forest, with a shield on his back and a fish in his hand . '_Well , 
here we go_. ' 

Hiccup ' s POV 

In the Cove 

I came back to the cove, hoping learn more about the Night Fury. I 
brought a fish as bait and a shield for protection. Isabella brought 
her usual stuff: Slither and her bag. We discovered another way into 
the cove. It was well-hidden and was easier than climbing up and down 
the rocky ledge. "This is it. I used it to leave the cove when I 
first came here." Isabella said. I inched closer to the entrance, 
shield in front of me. I peeked over and threw the fish. The dragon 
didn't come, so I looked around and tried to come through. 

"Wait, the shield gets..." Too late. The shield got stuck between the 
two rocks and I couldn't move it. "...jammed," Isabella finished, 
face-palming herself. We climbed underneath the shield and since I 
couldn't get it out, I picked up the fish and hoped the dragon would 
prefer it over me. I walked nervously around, looking for the dragon. 
Little did I know it was right behind me. 

Toothless's POV 

I crept up the rock, watching as the two humans nervously walking 
around. I groaned softly, causing them to turned my way and looked at 
me with fear on their faces. I hopped off the rock, careful not to 
let my guard down. '_Where is Serpentia_? ' I saw her on the 
brown-haired one's shoulder. I calmed down and eyed that the 
auburn-haired one had a fish in his hands. He reached out, as if 
inviting me to take it. I cautiously approached, almost taking it 
when I saw a glint from behind his vest. I growled and backed up a 
little. He opened his vest, revealing a small dagger. 

'Serpentia! I thought these children wouldn't hurt me.' 

'They were scared, so they came prepared. You shouldn't blame them. 
They're new at this.' 

'You always side with kids.' 

'Yeah, but that's one of things you love about me.' 

'Whatever. Still, the weapon has to go.' 

I ended our secret conversation and got mad. The boy put his hand 



over the weapon and I growled, showing I didn't want weapons 
involved. He understood the gesture completely. He took it out and 
dropped it on the ground. I wasn't satisfied with just this, so I 
motioned him to throw it farther. He lifted it, using his boot, and 
kicked it into the lake. I sat up and became more relaxed. He put the 
fish out before me and came curiously bfeore him, showing my gummy 
mouth. '_Maybe no teeth will make me seem less ferocious. _' 

"Huh, toothless. I could have sworn you had..." the one with brown 
hair said before I unretracted my sharp teeth and and grabbed the 
fish. '_But I can't eat without teeth_. ' I swallowed the fish whole 
and licked my face as the boy f inished, "... teeth . " I stared at him 
and crawled towards him while the one with brown hair carefully 
watched to the side. 

He was pushed against a rock and cried, "No, no, no. I don't have any 
more." '_What? I don't want more. I want to see if you're a friend. 
Friends will do anything for their friends, no matter what_. ' I 
gurgled and gave half of the fish I just ate to the boy. It landed on 
his lap and I fell backwards, sitting like a human in a chair. My 
tail served as a stool and I watched him, paws on my hind legs. The 
human just held the fish in his hands and hyperventilated a little. 

He awkwardly waited for something to happen. I looked at the bitten 
fish and back at him. '_Go on. Eat it_. ' He realized what I meant and 
sighed . 

"Come on. Hiccup. You know you have to." the brown-haired one said. 

He slowly brought the fish to his lips and took a bite. He nodded 
with his mouth full of raw fish. He moaned in agreement, trying to 
convince me he ate it. '_Oh, you know I'm smarter than that_. ' I made 
a swallowing noise and he sadly looked at me, not wanting to finish 
it. He gagged a bit while struggling to eat the fish, but eventually, 
he swallowed it. I could tell he didn't exactly enjoy it, but still, 
he grinned awkwardly. 'Huh. Can I do that?' I slowly curved my lips 
into something that looks like a smile. It seemed a bit silly since 
my teeth were retracted back, but seemed to amuse him. He slowly 
stood out and started reaching out to touch me. 

'_Wait. I still don't trust you_. ' I snarled at the sight of the hand 
and flapped away to the other side of the lake. I burned the grassy 
ground and stomped into it, making a bed of heat and embers. I 
watched as a bird flew from its nest, being free. 'I miss it. Flying 
with the wind under my wings.' I glanced down to see the boy, sitting 
crossed legged and waving a little. The girl was laying on her belly, 
chin laid on her crossed arms and patting Serpentia's head. I ignored 
the two and tried to take a nap, covering my face with my one tail 
fin . 

Still, the two wouldn't give up. I sensed the boy inching towards me 
and outstretching his hand to touch my tail. I moved my fin, 
revealing that I was awake and causing him to quickly stand up and 
walk away. The girl followed him, smiling widely. '_I have to make 
them leave. I'll keep ignoring them until they give up_. ' I went off 
to nap in a tree, hanging off a branch and getting some well-earned 
sleep . 

At Sunset 


When I finally woke up, I looked around to see whether they were 
still there. I was surprised to see that they were still in the cove 



but getting quite bored. The boy was sitting on a rock, leaning over 
while the girl watched him. '_What is he doing_? ' I curiously went 
over, softly growling to tell him I was there. He was drawing a 
picture in the dirt with a stick. It was me and had amazing detail. I 
purred, admiring his work. _'0oo, I want to do that_. ' I waddled away 
and ripped the branch I was hanging from off. I grabbed it in my 
mouth and started to drag it in the dirt, drawing a picture of the 
boy. The two of them were confused, but also were in awe by what I 
was doing. I accidentally smacked him in the head while drawing. I 
finished and nodded, happy with how it looked. He looked around, 
impressed and stepped on one of the lines. 

I growled-meaning : don't mess up my hard work! He cringed and hopped 
off. Relieved, I purred. He noticed and tested it out by stepping on 
and off the line. I keep changing my emotions, from growling to 
purring when he just started avoiding the line. He smiled and 
carefully moving out of the drawing. 

The girl copied him and yelled, "Hey Hiccup! You should take up 
ballet! You're pretty graceful for a klutz!" "Isabella, I have no 
idea what 'ballet' is, but I feel like you just gave me a back-handed 
compliment!" the boy called Hiccup replied. He got out, but ended up 
in front of me. He felt my breath on his back and turned to see me, 
kindly staring at him. He started reaching out again, but I backed 
away a little, growling and worried he'd hurt me. He pulled his arm 
back and I relaxed a bit. He looked away and shyly stuck his hand 
out, trying to be subtle and slow. I saw from his gentle hand that he 
was scared and afraid like me. He stopped a few inches before my 
muzzle. I hesitated to put my muzzle in, but closed my eyes and 
lightly rested my muzzle in his palm. He looked up and I sniffed a 
little. My eyes went thin and I flew away, completely sure I could 
trust him. 

' Serpent ia? ' 

' Yes? ' 


'I'm ready. I can tell them the truth, or you could if they don't 
understand Dragonese. ' 

'Alright. Let's do it.' 

I crawled back to the kids and prepared myself for them to learn 
everything . 

? ' s POV 

I sat on the cliff top, watching the Night Fury in a cove. '_Well, 
well. What do we have here? The Night Fury is bonding with the kids. 
This could be bad. I need reinforcement s_. ' I spotted a young human 
boy with red hair, sharpening a sword and looking lonely. 'He'll do.' 
I turned into my virus form and entered his body and mind. '_Heh, 
this is too easy_. ' 

Darmion ' s POV 

I sadly looked at my sword. '_Sigh. Why do I like Astrid? I know she 
ends up with someone else, but I've always admired her. People 
thought I was crazy, but now, I've got a chance with her._' Then, all 
of the sudden, my mind started hurting. "Owww! Why does my head 



hurt?!" I cried to the sky. "Don't worry." a mysterious voice said. 
"Join me and you will get everything you desire." 

"Everything?" I asked. "Yes." it answered. My body went limp and I 
collapsed to the ground, letting my mind get taken over. 

Author's Note 

Sorry I couldn't put the truth in this chapter. It got too long, so 
I'll put it in the next chapter. I'll probably post it in by tomorrow 
or the day after tomorrow. Night! 

P.S. I realized something: I never gave Isabella a last name. So, 
review what it should be and it can be mentioned later on in the 
story . 


10. Chapter 8 Discovering The Truth 

**So, I still need people to review what Isabella's last name should 
be. If I get reviews on one last name from at least 5 different 
people, the first one that gets that many will become Isabella's last 
name. Darmion needs a last name, too and the father of Slither needs 
a name. Something intimidating.** 

* *Disclaimer ( seriously , this is getting old, but I have to do this) : 

I don't own HTTYD . I only own my plot changes and OCs-meaning 
Isabella, Slither, Darmion, unknown character, etc. Please read past 
chapters to understand signs in the story. Read on and 
enjoy ! * * 

Chapter 8 Discovering The Truth; Making Toothless's New 
Tail 

Isabella ' s POV 
Flashback 

_Hiccup reached out to touch Toothless, but he failed many times. 
Until finally. Hiccup is accepted when Toothless bows into Hiccup's 
gentle palm, sealing their bond. Still, Toothless flies away, but 
suddenly comes back a few seconds later. _ 

Flashback Ends 

'_Why did Toothless come back? In the movie, he stays there and 
Hiccup goes back to the village_. ' I watched as Toothless crawled 
back to us. He bowed and Hiccup and I looked at each other, not sure 
what to do. "Does this happen in the movie?" Hiccup stuttered. 

I answered, "I don't remember seeing this part." Slither creeped down 
my leg and went to the dragon's side. "I hope you guys are ready to 
have your minds blown." an unknown voice chimed. 

"Who's there? What do you mean 'have our minds blown'? Are we going 
to die?" Hiccup panicked. 


I explained, " It means we'll be really surprised. Seriously though 
who is it?" 



"Look down," the voice said. We stared at our feet to see Slither. 
Slither said, "Finally, you guys realize that I'm here." Our eyes 
widen and my jaw dropped. 

I spoke up. "Is my snake talking?" 

"I don't want to believe it, but I did believe that you're from 
another world. This is still overwhelming, though, "Hiccup 
responded . 

Toothless groaned at Slither and she answered, "They need time to get 
used to this. It's still very strange and new." 

"You can understand him?!" I asked, still in awe. 

"That's the weirdest part to you? Not the fact that your pet can 
speak to you?" Hiccup questioned. 

I replied, "Hey, my snake is pretty awesome, so why not?" 

Slither insisted, "Why don't you two sit down for a while? Me talking 
is not going to be the strangest thing you've seen." She inched over 
to two flat rocks near the lake and we followed. We sat down and 
Slither crawled up to Toothless's head. Once we finally let the fact 
that talking snakes existed sink in, we calmed down a little. 

"Are you two okay?" Slither asked, staring at us with her violet 
eyes . 

Hiccup replied, "I suppose." 

"I'm pretty sure you owe us an explanation. Like why you can talk, 
how you understand dragons, and everything else that could involve 
it." I demanded. 

Slither announced, "Okay, I guess the both of you earned it. It ' s a 
long story, so let's start with my history. 13 years ago, the 
Dreamworks moviemakers decided to do a movie about dragons . They 
immediately started working on it. When the movie was being created, 
Isabella's mother, Karina, was one of the animators and engineers. 

Her job was to create dragons and the nest. She created the Nadder, 
Zippleback, Gronkle, Nightmare, and every other dragon in here. Even 
the Night Fury and... me." 

"Wait, what do you mean you? You're a snake." I asked, 
confused . 

"I'm not just a snake. I'm..." Slither started before a bright light 
engulfed her. We were blinded by this and when we opened our eyes, we 
saw something new in her place. Instead of a foot long snake with 
yellow scales and darker yellow diamonds down its back, we saw a 
thirty foot long cobra snake with silvery scales, sprinkled with gold 
here and there, wide wings and a pentagram marking on its head that 
had a hole in the center. The large snake opened its eyes to reveal 
they were purple, "...the Flying Viper." Slither finished. 

"Wait?! Does that mean you're..." I started. 

"A creature virtually made by your mother? Yes." Slither finished for 
me . 



"I'll explain more," Slither continued, "You see, Karina created a 
device that allowed actors to enter the animated world. It let them 
become one with their character and helped them act. Karina was 
pregnant with you and tested the machine. Unfortunely, she didn't fix 
all the bugs and glitches, so she was stuck in the dragon world. In 
the real world, she fell in a coma and gave birth to you during that 
time. While all this was happening, Karina took on a new identity: 
Valka; wife of Stoick the Vast and mother of Hiccup Horrendous 
Haddock III." 

I cried, "So, my mother never loved my father in the first place?! She 
didn't love him, so she married another man!" 

Slither stated, "No, your mother loved your father very much, but her 
memories got wiped and she forgot about him. She started having 
feelings for Stoick. In a way, Karina loved your dad and Valka loved 
Stoick . " 

"Then, if my mother is also your mother, that means we ' re ... "Hiccup 
mentioned . 

I completed his sentence. "Brother and sister." 

"More like half-brother and half-sister, " Slither said, "But you get 
the idea . " 

"So, if my mom was in a coma, how come I still remember her?" I 
asked . 

"Karina or Valka was only stuck in her coma for two years. Hiccup 
didn't get much time with her, but you still have a childhood with 
her." Slither told the two, "The studio spent that time debugging the 
system and pulling her back to reality. She remembered her time with 
Hiccup, though because the necklace I gave her helped her." 

Hiccup asked, "Do you mean Isabella's necklace? The pentagram with the 
dragon? You mind explaining the floating stones and the marking on 
your head?" 

"Okay, if you two keep interrupting, I won't be able to finish the 
story in time for you to get back to the village. So, shut your 
mouths!" Slither commanded. 

We immediately became quiet while Slither went on with her story. 

"You see, my name isn't Slither. It's Nathara, but when I transform 
into other dragons, I pretended my name was Serpentia so no one would 
know who I really was. I'm the daughter of the Red Death, the biggest 
dragon ever. I was always lonely, having no one to talk to. Then, I 
met the Night Fury. He didn't have a name, so I gave him one: Keiran, 
which meant 'dark'. He was lonely, too and I liked playing with 
another dragon. At first, we were good friends, but then, I realized 
I loved him. He loved me, too. We were happy together, but my father 
hated our close relationship, so he tried to keep me away from 
Toothless. It didn't work and I tried to see him every night. We even 
tried to run away to another island: Berk. I became smaller to be 
less noticable and there was a storm. We got separated and I got 
injured. Your mother took me in and when I trusted her enough, I gave 
her the necklace. When she finally woke up, I materialized with her 
and lived with Isabella ever since." 



I stared at my pendant. "She had such a hard life when I was a baby. 
You explained so much, but what about the floating stones and 
marking?" I asked, holding it up and revealing there was a new stone: 
a diamond that went in the other bottom corner. 

"The stones help me transform into different species of dragons. You 
just take a stone out, put it in the pentagram marking center, and 
say what dragon you want me to change into. The catch to this awesome 
power: if you say a dragon that doesn't belong to the class stone, 

I'm stuck like a hybrid of the two classes for 24 hours. The two 
classes are the stone you put in and the one you said. You can get 
the stones when the dragon guardian fires it at you." 

Slither/Nathara/ Serpentia explained. 

"So, I've already got two classes: the Boulder class and the Sharp 
class. Do you know where the other dragon guardians are?" I 
asked . 

Slither answered, "The Stoker and Fear guardians are in the Dragon 
Ring. The Tidal guardian is near the rock arc over the ocean, the 
Mystery guardian is on another nearby island, and the Strike guardian 
is right here, but he can't give them to you until you collect the 
other six . " 

"Wait, isn't the Red Death just a myth?" Hiccup asked. I glanced over 
at Slither and got worried. Hiccup finds out about the Red Death 
around the end of the movie, but we can't tell him everything about 
his movie; heck, I didn't even tell him what the title was because it 
gives away the whole movie! 

I stood up and said, "We'll talk more tomorrow. I guess we can ask all 
the questions we want then." 

"Uh, Isabella, "Slither asked, "Can I stay with Toothless for the 
night? I want to talk to him for a while. We've got so much catching 
up to do." Me, without Slither for a day? It seemed too weird, but 
she wanted to stay with Toothless, so I'd have to respect her 
decision . 

"Okay. We'll see you tomorrow and we'll bring a ton of fish for you 
and Toothless." I cried, sprinting to the exit blocked by the shield. 
We climb up to the top of the forest floor and started our short 
journey back to the village. Hiccup and I walked back to the village 
in silence, still surprised by the huge shock that we were brother 
and sister; Slither was a legendary dragon; and Toothless was her 
best friend/boyfriend. 

At The Village 

We stayed like this even during the cookout on the abandoned 
watchtower. We stayed lost in thought even as Gobber told the story 
on how he lost his hand and leg. 

"And with one twist, he took my hand and swallowed it whole!" Gobber 
cried, swinging his roast chicken. We were the only ones who didn't 
react at all at the story. We just sat there, cooking our fish over 
the fire. 


Gobber continued. "And I saw the look in his face. I was delicious. 



He must have passed the word, because it wasn't a month before 
another one of them took my leg." He gestured to his fake leg and 
everyone (except Darmion, Hiccup, and me) gasped in awe. 

"Isn't it weird to think that your hand was inside a dragon? Like if 

your mind was still in control of it, you could have killed the 

dragon from the inside by crushing his heart or something." Fishlegs 
imagined. Everyone stared at him, surprised the bookworm could rhunk 
of something so gory. 

Snotlout hissed, "I swear I'm so angry now. I'll avenge your beautiful 
hand and your beautiful foot. I'll chop off the legs of every dragon 

I fight. With my face." '_Sure you will Snotlout. '_ 

"As if you can do that. You'll become even more ugly than before. If 
that's even possible." Darmion joked. He glanced at Astrid to see 
what she thought of his comeback. She ignored it and was only looking 
at the daydreaming Hiccup. He slumped into his seat, eating his roast 
chicken leg. '_Aww, Darmion_. ' 

Gobber groaned in disagreement. "It's the wings and the tail you 
really want. If it can't fly, it can't get away. A downed dragon is a 
dead dragon." Gobber advised. That snapped Hiccup out of his 
thoughts, now that he knew what he did to Toothless. He sneaked down 
the stairs, dragging me along. 

"What are you doing?" I asked. 

"I made that Night Fury a downed dragon. I have to make it up to 
him." he whispered, carefully walking down to the forge. 

Astrid ' s POV 

Gobber yawned and stood up. "Alright, I'm off to bed. You should be, 
too, " Gobber announced. "Tomorrow Isabella will be bringing on the 
big boys. Slowly but surely making our way up to the Monstrous 
Nightmare. But who'll win the honor of killing it?" I noticed 
everyone getting excited at the thought of new dragons to fight. As I 
looked at everyone, I saw Isabella and Hiccup were missing. I went to 
the stairs to see them walking away while listening to the others' 
conversation . 

"It's gonna be me. It's my destiny. See?" Tuffnut claimed. He 
revealed a dragon-shaped mark to everyone. 

Fishlegs gasped, "Your mom let you get a tattoo?" 

Tuffnut boasted, " It ' s not a tattoo, it's a birthmark." 

"No. That's a tattoo," Darmion agreed. 

Ruffnut sighed, "Okay, I've been stuck with you since birth, and that 
was never there before." 

"Yes, it was. You've just never seen me from the left side until 
now." Tuffnut ensured. '_Where are those two going? Wait, why do I 
care? I shouldn't care what that toothpick does with that girl! 

Right ?_' I sighed at returned to the fire. 


Hiccup ' s POV 



In The Forge 

I opened up my journal to page with the drawing of the Night Fury and 
redrew the missing tail fin. 

"You're making Toothless a new fin, aren't you?" Isabella smirked. 

I joked, "You read my mind. The only problem is that I don't know how 
big and wide it has to be." I heard what she called the Night Fury. 
"Toothless ? " 

"Sure, since his teeth are retractable. And I know how it has to be." 
Isabella admitted. 

I liked the sound of Toothless better than Keiran. I asked, "Oh yeah. 
How? " 


"While Slither was telling her story, I slipped away to the back of 
Toothless, took the measurements, and wrote them down. See?" she 
said, taking out her own journal and showing the measurements. It had 
a picture of a Night Fury fin and little notes around it. 

"Perfect." I instructed. 

"What? No thank you?" 

"Sorry, no . " 

"Hey, it's mean to treat your older sister like this." 

"Who said you were older?" 

"Me. You might be older on Berk, but I might be older than you in the 
actual world. But if you want, we'll ask Slither tomorrow." 

"Fine, let's get work." 

"And by 'work', you mean I sit here, watching you do all the 
work . " 

"Correct, " I stated. She took her seat at my desk and started drawing 
in her journal. I made an enlarged drawing of Isabella's. I took old, 
battered weapons and heated them up. I hammered the heated metal into 
rods and used water to solidify it. The, I tore the bolts off a 
shield and made them into the shape I needed. I weighted them to make 
sure they weren't too heavy. I twisted knobs, clicked pieces 
together, and stuck tough leather over the metal exoskeleton. It was 
finished. It had a leather buckle to attach it to his tail. There 
were five metal rods for the exoskeleton, strong fabric to web it, 
and it was able to move like a real tail fin. 

Isabella came over to examine it. "Wow! This is perfect. Check out 
the drawing I did." It was a picture of Slither 's dragon form. It was 
well-done and had great detail. 

"You should be an artist one day." I commented. 


"I don't think so. I just did it because I was bored." Isabella 
informed. After the tail was finished, Isabella went to the food 



storage to get a basket of fish for tomorrow. I grabbed the fin to 
keep on my house for safe keeping. We fell asleep quickly, not 
hearing a person tiptoeing in the house. 

Darmion ' s POV 

'How come Astrid didn't notice me?' 

'She noticed you, but she didn't care.' 

'Let's face it: I've got no chance with her. Just get out of my head 
so I can sulk . ' 

'No, your body is mine now. I was able to fool you long enough for me 
take total control over you.' 

'What?! You can't do this to me! ' 

'Too late, I already did.' 

My body became stiff, my mind clouded by evil thoughts, and he took 
over. I lost control of my body and watched as he controlled 
me . 

Author ' s Note 

Yeah, I still need a name for Slither 's dad. And last names for 
Isabella and Darmion. They need to be different because Darmion is 
Isabella's nephew on her mom's side. Please review what they should 
be. The next chapter will be about the Zippleback and trying out 
Slither/Nathara/Serpent ia ' s power. Also, when it's her POV, it'll say 
Slither because you guys know her as that. 


11. Chapter 9 Trying New Things 

**Sorry, I accidentally got Hiccup's age wrong! I thought he was 12 
in HTTYD , but he was actually 14(1 know: shocking) I changed his and 
every other teen's age to 14, but Isabella will be 13 (So, two years 
later, they'll be the same age: 15) So, I've already got a few 
reviews on what Slither 's dad's name should be. I like Mortem and 
Lazarius, but still, it's mostly up to you guys what his name should 
be. Plus, I still need to know what Isabella's and Darmion' s last 
name should be. They should be different because Darmion is on 
Isabella's mom side. 

><strong> 

**Disclaimer (again ! ) : I do not own How To Train Your Dragon. The only 
things in the story that belong to me are the plot changes and 
OCs ( Isabella, Slither/Serpent ia/Nathara, Darmion, Slither 's 
Dad)** 

**Read on and enjoy!** 

Chapter 9 Trying New Things (All with Surprising 
Consequences ) 

**Isabella's POV** 


I woke up really early the next morning, like at 6:00 AM. I was used 



to waking up since I had to prepare the ring for the trainees, but 
all they needed today was buckets of water, so I could sleep in. But 
today was a special day: Hiccup is going try out his prototype fin on 
Toothless. I hopped out of bed and I felt that Slither' s warm, scaly 
skin wasn't against my neck. It was cold and unusual, but I knew she 
was happy right now. 

"Pss, Hiccup! Wake up!" I shook my half-brother. He didn't flinch and 
continued snoring and muttering something about Astrid. '_Great, not 
again. I don't want to slap him_. ' I kept listening to him when I got 
a idea how to wake him up . 

"Hiccup, Astrid asked you out on a date." I whispered into his ear. 
That immediately got him up, eyes wide and awake. 

I snickered, "Glad to see you're up. Ready to go? I want to try out 
Slither 's power." 

"You're such a devious little sister," Hiccup smirked. 

"Devious __half_-sister, " I corrected. 

"Doesn't matter. We're still related. You grab the fish and I'll 
carry the prosthetic fin." 

"Why? Since you're older, you do the heavy-lifting in the 
family . " 

"Fine, but I get to put the fin on." 

"I've got nothing against that." 

We grabbed the supplies we promised and started heading down. 
Surprisingly, even after yesterday's big shock, we didn't let that 
influence our friendship. We were already basically brother and 
sister before, so we were still comfortable talking and joking 
together. We got to the cove and ducked under the stuck shield, 
blocking the entrance. I crawled under first and turned to see Hiccup 
having problems with coming over. 

"Take the basket. It's hard to get it over by myself." Hiccup 
instructed . 

I said, "Your fault for getting the shield stuck." 

He replied, "No, your fault for not telling me fast enough. Just take 
the fish." He handed me the fish and I dropped the fin on the 
ground . 

"Here. Switch. You're the one who wants to put it on Toothless." I 
suggested. He took the fin while I lugged the basket of fish on my 
back . 

"Hey, Toothless." Hiccup sang. 

"Slither! We brought breakfast." I added. The two jumped out, eager 
to get some delicious food. "I hope you guys are hungry." I pushed 
the basket in front of them and spilled out the contents: slimy, 
cold, raw fish. '_I'll stick to roasted catfish any day._' 



Hiccup said, "Okay, that's disgusting. Uhh, we got some salmon, some 
nice Icelandic cod..." They already started digging in until Hiccup 
mentioned one more thing, "...and a whole smoked eel." They backed 
away and growled at the food and as Hiccup promptly presented a black 
eel with yellow stripes. 

Toothless shrieked in terror while Slither hissed, "Get that away from 
him! Dragons are terrified of eels!" 

I commanded, "Throw it away. Hiccup!" 

"No, no, no no no . It's okay." Hiccup threw the eel to the side, but 
the slime left its smell on his hands, making Toothless cautiously 
sniff him. He rubbed his hands on his fur vest, hoping it'd go away 
and agreed, "Yeah, I don't like eel much, either." 

"Honestly, I prefer chicken, " I mentioned. The two dragons then 
shoved around the fish for their favorite kind. 

**Hiccup's POV** 

I carefully backed up to his damaged tail to put the new tail fin on. 
I got a closer look and saw the left tail fin was torn clean off by 
my bolas. 

I said nervously, "That ' s it. That's it. Just stick with the good 
stuff. And don't you mind me. I'll just be back here, minding my own 
business." I placed the fin on the ground and gently pushed it 
towards his tail, but he kept fidgeting. I looked to see whether he 
was suspicious, but he was moving because Isabella pushed the fish 
everywhere, so he had to crawl to eat it. '_Wow, Isabella. Great 
idea_. ' I kept trying to inch it closer, but the tail kept 
moving . 

"It's okay." I said, holding the tail down and trying to slip it on, 
but when he finally jerked forward for fish, I had it. I sat on his 
tail, facing the fins and buckling the new one on. 

"OK." 

* *Toothless ' s POV** 

I stuck my head into the wicker basket, looking for more fish. I was 
extremely hungry, but I didn't want to appear rude to Serpentia, or 
what the kids call her. Slither. 

I asked, 'Are you sure you're not hungry?' 

'Yes. Isabella feeds me plenty, so eat. Enjoy.' she kindly 
replied . 

' Thank you . ' 

Then, suddenly I felt a little weight on my tail and something being 
strapped on. I groaned and became more aware of what was happening. I 
raised my head and the basket fell. I shifted my injured tail and 
felt that it was balanced again. I dropped my wings in surprise. _'I 
thought my tail fin was gone, but maybe, just maybe... _' I brought up 
my wings, preparing to take off into the sky. 


**Isabella's POV** 



I watched as Toothless getting ready to fly, and Hiccup, still 
sitting on the tail and admiring his work. "Huh, okay. It's not too 
bad. It works." I heard Hiccup mutter to himself. 

"Hiccup, you might want to get off Toothless's tail. Like, right 
now . " I advised . 

He asked, "Why?" He soon got his answer as Toothless shot up to the 
sky. Hiccup scared out of his wits and clinging on as tight as he 
could. He screamed so loud, I was surprised the whole village didn't 
hear him screaming. 

"We got to help him!" I yelled to Slither. 

"But Toothless is so happy, I think he'll be fine." Slither calmly 
mentioned. I knew Hiccup 'd be fine, but now knowing that he was my 
brother, I was way too worried. 

"No, no, no, no, no, no, no!" he cried out. Then, staring at how 
flimsy the tail was, they lost altitude and was quickly diving 
towards the rock wall. Hiccup grabbed a hold onto the fin and pulled 
it open, catching air and flying above the ocean. 

"Oh, my... It's working!" he successfully cheered, moving the fin for 
them to take a slight U-turn to the right, back over the cove. He 
cried, "Yes, yes! I did it!" 

Toothless saw Hiccup on his tail and became annoyed. He flipped him 
off by taking a hard left turn, causing Hiccup to splash into the 
lake. He quickly followed because without Hiccup to control the tail 
motions, he couldn't fly right (Toothless with fake tail-Hiccup=I . C . L 
or Instant Crash Landing) 

"Yeah!" Hiccup as he came up for air. I stared at him and 
yelled, "Stupid ! Be more careful next time!" 

"Hey, I'd like to see you fly a dragon. I did pretty good for my 
first try." he called. 

I claimed, "Okay, I will." I faced Slither, "Want to fly? We can try 
out your power." 

"Fine. Just don't make me into a hybrid." 

"Alright, " I promised. I took out the Blouder class stone and placed 
in her head. "Gronkle!" A bright brownish-orangish light flashed and 
there was a Gronkle in her place. She looked like the Gronkle in the 
ring, but this Gronkle had the pentagram marking on its 
head . 

Slither examined herself and groaned, "Out of all the dragons you 
picked, you picked the Gronkle?!" 

"I didn't want a Whispering Death. It'd be hard to fly underground." 

I claimed. I climbed on and we took off into the sky. Slither did the 
actual driving because I was new at this, but when we approached the 
cove, she did a corkscrew twist. 


She yelled, "That ' s what you get for making me into a Gronkle." 



I fell off and landed next to Hiccup. I spit out a fountain of 
water (a classic in old cartoons) and Hiccup burst into laughs. 

"Now, you know how it's like," he snickered. 

I agreed, "I guess I deserved that. Let's get back. We need to change 
before dragon training." We climbed out of the lake and wrung out our 
clothes, getting as much water as we can out. 

"Bye, Toothless and Slither! We'll be back later, so don't worry." I 
yelled as we were headed for the exit. 

Slither stopped me and said, "Wait, you're forgetting something." She 
showed me her head. 

"Oh! Right." I exclaimed, taking out the Blouder class stone and 
making Slither turn back to normal, into her small snake form. "Can 
you come with me? I want to spend some lost time with you." 

She glanced over to Toothless and he nodded, approving. She nodded 
back at me and climbed up to my shoulders, the familiar feeling of 
her back. '_It feels great to have her back_. ' We raced to the 
village, me jumping over every rock and tree trunk in the way and 
Hiccup, being Hiccup, tripped over every trunk and rock in the way. 

We reached the edge of the forest, gasping for breath and looking 
around. No one was around, so I guess Vikings weren't morning 
people . 

"Let's get to the house. Do you have any girl clothes there?" I 
asked . 

"Weirdly, yes. Our mom thought I ' d be a girl, so she made enough 
clothes for me up the age 15." he admitted. 

"Okay ... Don ' t mention that to the others. They'll get the wrong 
idea." I advised. We walked through the village, silent so no one 
would hear us. When we got to the stairs and were about to go up, we 
heard a voice. 

"What are you two doing?" it said. '_0h, no. Don't tell me. ._. ' We 
turned to see Astrid, eyeing our wet clothes. 

"Uhh . . . well . . . You see..." Hiccup stuttered. 

I quickly lied, "Oh, we went for a morning swim. It's great to 
exercise when you can." 

"You went swimming in your clothes?" Astrid accused. 

I lied again, "It was more like a water fight, but still fun and 
invigorating. " 

I grabbed Hiccup's arm and started going up. "Well, see you later. 
Remember not to be late for dragon training." We quickly ran up, got 
inside, and shut the door closed. 

"Whew, we got to be more careful around Astrid. She's getting 
suspicious," I said, sniffing the air. "What's that smell?" 



Hiccup opened his vest, revealing the eel from earlier. "I want to 
see if all dragons are afraid of eels, starting with today's. What 
are we fighting?" he asked. 

"Hideous Zippleback. And, you're not fighting it: you'll be splashing 
water at it." I answered. He looked at me, confused. "I'll explain 
more later. Just give me some clothes. I want to change first." He 
went up into his room and got his usual outfit and new outfit for me: 
a white tunic with short sleeves, a black jacket made of leather like 
my gloves, and dark gray leggings. It looked a bit more modern than 
the usual Viking clothes. '_Looks like Mom didn't forget everything 
about her old life._' I took the outfit up to change in Hiccup's room 
while Hiccup changed in his dad's room downstairs. We finished 
changing and Hiccup shoved the eel under his vest again. 

We got to the Training Ring and Hiccup helped me fill up the buckets 
full of water. The others saw him helping me and Snotlout 
commented, "What are you doing? Kissing up to the teacher won't make 
you the best dragon fighter." I guess Snotlout gave up on me and 
decided just to try and hit on Astrid. 

"Okay, everyone grab a bucket and into the ring. You'll be paired up: 
Fishlegs and Hiccup, Astrid and Ruffnut, and since there's three of 
you left, Snotlout, Tuffnut and Darmion will be together." I 
instructed. Everyone did as I told and Gobber came, watching from the 
side. I went to the Zippleback cage and opened it, releasing the 
deadly green gas. It fogged everyone from seeing the dragon. 

"Today is about teamwork. Now, a wet dragon head can't light its 
fire," I explained, "The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky. One head 
breathes gas, the other head lights it. Your job is to know which is 
which." Fishlegs nervously listed all the bad things about a 
Zippleback, freaking Hiccup out even more. 

"Razor-sharp serrated teeth that inject venom for pre-digestion. 
Prefers ambush attack, crushing its victims..." Fishlegs recited 
before Hiccup hissed, "Will you please stop that?!" '_At least, he 
said please . '_ 

Snotlout was on guard while Tuffnut was grinning and not taking it 
seriously. Darmion just carried his bucket like he didn't care about 
it. "If that dragon shows either of its faces, I'm gonna..." Snotlout 
threatened before noticing a shadow with horns in front of him. 
"There!" They both splashed their water, only to find out it was 
actually Astrid and Ruffnut. 

"Hey! It's us, idiots." Ruffnut scolded. Tuffnut couldn't resist to 
tease his sister, so he laughed, "Your butts are getting bigger. We 
thought you were a dragon. Hehehe . " 

Snotlout, not wanting to get on Astrid' s bad side, mentioned, "Not 
that there's anything wrong with a dragonesque figure." 

"Really? That's your big comeback?" Darmion asked. '_Did his voice 
get deeper? It sounds ... different ._' Still, Astrid got irratated and 
punched Shotlout and Darmion in the face while Ruffnut threw her 
bucket at Tuffnut 's head and send him into the gas. He got pulled 
into the cloud and they heard screams of pain and roars. Ruffnut was 
about to go in until a rarely anxious Astrid stopped her. "Wait," she 
said . 



Astrid got her bucket ready and a long tail came out of nowhere and 
lashed at their feet, tripping them. Tuffnut came out, crawling over 
his sister and screaming, "Oh ! I'm hurt! I am very much hurt!" Hiccup 
and Fishlegs just stared at Tuffnut, considering he was the one who 
wanted battle scars. 

"Chances of survival are dwindling into single digits now, " Fishlegs 
noted. '_What does that even mean_? ' One of the Zippleback's head 
slithered out the gas, eyeing the meaty boy (we all know it's not 
Hiccup) . Too scared to analyze the head, Fishlegs panicked and threw 
the water on its head. It started releasing some gas, making him 
realize his mistake. 

"Wrong head." Fishlegs nervously chuckled. The gas releasing head 
shot a line of gas at the boy, making him run away in terror. 

The Zippleback had two identical heads: small with a single, slightly 
curved horn; long scaly neck with spines going along it; a light 
green body with a spined tail divided into two, and four legs with 
sharp claws. The wings were jagged a little and slightly 
wide . 

Gobber yelled, "Fishlegs ! " The head turned to its next victim: Hiccup. 
The igniting head joined him, sparking and ready. "Now, Hiccup!" 
Gobber cried. Hiccup threw his water up, but not high enough to 
splash the heads. It stopped halfway and ended up as a puddle at his 
feet. I face-palmed myself. '_Seriously? The dragon even stood there, 
waiting. I guess Hiccup isn't really known for upper-body 
strength ._' 

Hiccup, as disappointed as me, whined, "Oh, come on." Both heads 
charged at him, knocking him down to his back. "Hiccup!" Gobber 
yelled, starting to run to rescue the boy, but stopped. Hiccup wiped 
his hands on the eel and pretended like he was scaring the dragon. 

The Zippleback got a good whiff of his hands and started backing 
up . 

"Back, back, back! Now, now, don't make me tell you again! Yes, 
that's right! Back into your cage. Now think about what you've done." 
Hiccup cried, finally pushing the Zippleback back and throwing the 
eel in, too for extra effects. The dragon shoveditself against the 
farthest corner to get far away. He shut the doors closed and wiped 
the slime on his vest, seeing everyone looking at him like they saw 
Thor himself. Fishlegs dropped the bucket he was hugging. I was 
brimming with proudness. '_Good job_. ' 

He tried to casually pretend like what he did didn't happen. He 
stuttered, "Okay, so are we done?" 

I answered, "Yeah, we're just gonna go 'cause we got some things we 
need to... Okay, see you guys tomorrow!" We walked to the entrance and 
I whispered into his ear, "Okay, first we got to keep you on Toothless 
or who knows where you fall next?" 

"Okay, I'll make something to help like a, a... saddle!" 

"Can you make me one? I think I need to on Slither if we're going to 
have flying practice." 



"Fine . 


"We also need to get the eel later. Then, we head on out to try on 
the new saddles. Again, you need measurements?" 

"Let me guess: you have them?" I nodded and turned to see everyone 
glancing at us. 

"Let's go. They're getting suspicious." We ran out. Hiccup going 
straight to the forge while I headed to the back entrance to the 
dragon cages. I went down the stairs and looked at the angry dragons. 
At the Zippleback cage, I saw that they were still terrified. I came 
into the cage and carefully took the eel, then threw it out. 

"Hey, Slither? Can you ask them for the Fear class stone?" 

"Sure, but it's hard talking to a Zippleback since I'll get confused 
which head is talking." Although, it took a while, the Zippleback 
prepared to fire at my head. I ducked just before it hit me. '_That 
was close. _' I looked into the scorch mark and saw a green sparkle. 

It was an emerald, pale green and beautiful. It floated into the 
right point, above the diamond. _'A new stone found. I'm almost 
there_. ' I thanked the Zippleback and left. 

**Possessed Darmion's/ ?'s/ Slither 's Dad POV *During the Zippleback 
fight** 

I watched the boy scare the Zippleback away. '_Eels. It's always 
eels_. ' I hissed in my mind as everyone else thought he was actually 
scaring the dragon. '_Can't you all smell the eel? It's so strong, it 
overcomes your own stench_. ' 

'Stop! Just leave me alone! ' the boy I took over yelled inside. I 
think his name was Darmion. 

'Shut up! I am the master of this new body, and you will obey me . ' I 
watched my daughter leave with the girl and I realized that Nathara's 
human already found two stones. I evilly grinned. '_My daughter is 
helping me with my plan. So naive that she doesn't even know 
it . '_ 

**Astrid's POV *While Hiccup and Isabella left** 

I watched the two quickly leave and whisper to each other. '_Hiccup 
can't possibly like her, right? Wait a minute! I don't care about 
that ! I need to worry about becoming the top recruit and showing 
everyone I belong here. They shouldn't bother me_. . . ' But right now, 

I wasn't even sure anymore. 

Author ' s Note 

Still need reviews about Isabella and Darmion's last name. Slither 's 
Dad needs a name too. When he is in Darmion, the POV is Possessed 
Darmion. When he is out, it's Slither's Dad(for now) . I love how you 
guys are supporting me! If you didn't review, favorite, or followed 
my story, I might give up on . I told my dad I wrote FanFiction, but 
he said no one would like anything I wrote. Let's prove him 
wrong ! 


See you next time! 



12. Chapter 10 Hiccup's Climb To The Top 


**I'my sorry that I haven't update in awhile. I had a hard week at 
school and didn't have time to sit down and write. Okay, so I decided 
that every fourth or fifth chapter. I'll acknowledge my followers, 
reviewers, and people who favorite my story. That means ... *drum 
roll*, it's acknowledgement time!** 

**I'm thanking qeaz22, sweetsnakes, Telron, mystiquemagicl52 , and 
lunarcatx for reviewing! Special shoutout to lunarcatx: thank you for 
your honest and amazing reviews. ** 

**Welcome Killswich, Pablo 504, Saphirabrightscale, animatedgemini , 
storygirl99210, mystiquemagicl52 , WarriorPrincess2 0 0 0 , and shiki 
ryuusaki: you are now on to The Eyes Are The Windows To The Truth's 
favoriters list. (Weirdly, favoriters is not a real word, but who 
cares ? ) * * 

**My new followers- dragomir2415, Killswich, mystiquemagicl52 , and 
Saphirabrightscale: I thank you all for following this 
story . * * 

**I've finally decided the last names and Slither 's dad's name. 
Isabella's last name is Lorenson, Darmion's last name is Smith, and 
Slither 's dad's name is Mortem. Hope these are okay! (Thank you 
sweetsnakes and lunarcatx for your suggestions) ** 

**Boring Old Disclaimer: I don't own HTTYD. I own my plot changes and 
OCs ( Isabella, Slither, Darmion, Slither's Dad).** 

**Read on and enjoy!** 

Chapter 10 Hiccup's Climb To The Top; Isabella Sees Something 
New 

**Hiccup's POV** 

I ran to the forge as fast as I could. Not that I was the fastest 
runner in the village, but I wanted to get right to work on the 
saddles. When I got to the forge, I realized I didn't have something 
crucial: Isabella's notebook with the measurements. '_Really, Hiccup? 
How could you forget? !_' I smacked myself in the head and 
cried, "Stupid ! How did I not remember?" 

"Missing something?" I heard a female voice behind me say. 

Instinctly, I thought it was Isabella since no girl would voluntarily 
come five feet within me. 

I said with my back turned away from the forge's doorway , "Yeah . Next 
time, give me the measurments before you run off. Or else I can't 
start working on the..." I turned and was cut short. Instead of 
seeing my half-sister, I saw Astrid. '_Again, stupid?_! ' 

"Uh... Astrid! Nice seeing you ... here ... Why are you here?" I 
stuttered . 

"Answer my question first: what are you missing?" Astrid demanded. I 
didn't know what to say; my mind still completely surprised by 



Astrid's sudden visit. I saw Isabella running up to the forge with 
her notebook in hand. She waved happily and I slightly waved back. 
Astrid turned to see who I was waving to and saw Isabella. I heard 
her quietly groaned in exasperation. '_What's wrong with her? I 
shot Isabella a look, saying "You better have a plan." "Don't I 
always?" she answered back in her mind. 

"Hey Hiccup, Astrid. I got those measurements you wanted, " Isabella 
said, handing me her notebook. '_Way to say the obvious. I angrily 
took the notebook from her. 

Astrid questioned, "What would you need measurements for?" I opened my 
mouth to try and lie, but Isabella beat me to it. 

"You see, my old clothes got wet and torn. Hiccup gave me two spares, 
but one got ripped and this feels a bit too big for me. So, I asked 
him to help me make a new outfit, but that would take too long. I 
measured myself so Hiccup can help me alter my current clothes to fit 
me a little better." Isabella lied. 

"Hiccup sews?" Astrid asked. '_You have to mess up my reputation, 
don't you? If it wasn't already messed up._' 

"No, but I figured he could make me a needle, thread, and maybe a 
little fabric in case. I needed to give him measurements to make sure 
I didn't take too much or too little supplies." she finished, "Any 
more questions?" 

Astrid hesitated for a moment, then replied, "No. I'll leave you two 
alone." She started to leave before I quickly asked, "Wait, Astrid. 

Why did you come see me?" 

She muttered under her breath while walking away, "I can't tell you 
while she's there." '_What does that mean?_' 

"Oh, no Hiccup. You better be careful now," Isabella giggled. 

"Why?" I asked. '_Why did girls have to be so confusing? '_ 

She said, "Not telling you. Figure it out yourself and start working 
on the saddles." 

"Why won't you tell me?" I asked, annoyed. 

She sang, "I'm ignoring you until you make the saddles." '_Guess I 
don't have a choice_. ' I took out some brown and gray leather. I cut 
out two pieces that matched the measurements' requirements, then used 
a nail and hammer to punch holes. I sewed the leather to the right 
shape and size and added buckles to attach it on the dragon. Mine was 
a plain brown with buckles that would wrap an 'X' on the dragon and 
Isabella's was a silvery gray with pentagram shaped buckles. I 
brushed both on the ground, admiring my hard work. 

"Hey, these are really good!" Isabella praised, eyeing the 
saddles . 

"Yeah, the pentagram buckles were hard to make, but the end product 
was worth it." I replied. 

"Thank you. Hiccup! You're the best!" Isabella cried, giving me a 



quick hug. I was surprised since I didn't get hugs anymore. Only my 
mom hugged me and now she's... At least Isabella was here, I mean, she 
even looked like my mom, except for the blue eye. 

Isabella picked up her saddle and wrapped it up with a big piece of 
cloth. She said, "Come on. Hiccup!" I just stood, staring off into 
space. She came up to me, worry spread on her face. 

"Are you okay?" Isabella asked. 

I snapped out of my old memories and replied softly, "Yeah, I just 
miss our mom." 'Our' still sounded a little forgein to me. I hugged 
her and she was surprised a little at first, but then she hugged me 
back, my arms wrapped around her shoulders while hers were around my 
torso . 

"It's okay. I miss her a lot, too. I'm still happy I got to meet my 
brother." Isabella admitted. 

"Let's go. We shouldn't keep the dragons lonely." I insisted, 
unwrapping my arms and picking up my own saddle and wrapping it in 
another piece of cloth. I also grabbed some rope so I could control 
the fin from the saddle. 

Isabella answered, "I doubt they got lonely or bored. They got eleven 
years of talking to catch up on." We headed out to the forest, not 
knowing someone was watching us. 

**Astrid's POV *While Hiccup and Isabella are in the Forge** 

I stayed and hid behind a house. I wanted to get answers about today 
and I wasn't going to leave without them, but I had to wait until 
Isabella hopefully left. But, ever since the younger girl came to the 
island, she and Hiccup were inseparable. I watched as Hiccup was 
brushing something off on the ground and Isabella cried, "Hey, these 
are really good!" 

"Yeah." I heard Hiccup say, then I couldn't hear what he said after 
that, but then, I saw Isabella quickly hug him and say, "Thank you. 
Hiccup! You're the best!" '_Why are you hugging him?_! ' I hissed to 
myself , "They aren't dating, right? I'm so confused!" Then, she held 
up a wrapped up object and asked a dazed Hiccup," Are you okay?" 

I saw his mouth move, but I was shocked by what I saw next: him 
hugging her! Then, they talked and Hiccup let go of her. '_Thank the 
gods they stopped hugging. Why do I care so much?_' They looked 
around to make sure there was no one around (they couldn't see me 
hiding) and disappeared into the forest. I came out from my hiding 
place and clutched my head, tired of seeing images of Hiccup and 
Isabella in my mind, but mostly Hiccup. '_Gods, help me! I've been 
cursed: my stomach feels weird and I get confused by my own feelings. 
What does this mean_? ' 

**Isabella's POV** 

We brought the newly made saddles to the bowl-shaped cove and 
presented them to the dragons. Slither seemed very happy with the 
beautifully-made saddle, but Toothless seemed frightened by the 
strange object. He ran away from Hiccup, who chased him to 
desperately get the saddle strapped on. Slither said, "Keiran is quite 



scared of the saddle. Remember, only two days ago, he got used to 
humans. I have 13 years of experience." 

"That makes it easy for me, but do you mind telling Toothless or 
Keiran to just try out the saddle? He might like it and Hiccup is 
getting really tired, " I asked. It was true; already after a few 
minutes of running. Hiccup's face was already red from exhaustion and 
he was slumping. I strapped the saddle on. '_It fits 
perfectly ._' 

Slither said, "Okay, just give me a few minutes." A couple of minutes 
later. Toothless reluctantly stopped to let a gasping Hiccup catch up 
to him and put the saddle on. 

I asked Slither, "What does he think?" 

"He says... 'It feels weird, but really comfortable. Why do I need 
it?'" Slither repeated. Hiccup overheard what we were talking about 
and explained to Toothless what it was for. Toothless grumbled in 
protest . 

Slither translated," He said 'What? I need him to fly?! I don't want 
a person riding me, but I miss flying more. Fine. He can ride me, but 
he better not hurt me.'" 

"Keiran, I promise that neither me or Hiccup will hurt you... or 
Serpentia, " I assured. I used their real names or their dragon names, 
reassuring Toothless more. Hiccup tied one end of the rope to the fin 
and took the other end in his hand. 

"Hey, Slither. I just noticed something: you change into any type of 
dragon, right?" I asked. She nodded and I continued. "That means I 
have to change the saddle adjustments every time you transform. That 
seems really inefficient to me. Do you know how we can change 
that ? " 

Slither thought for a moment and replied, "I do know something I can 
do, but it takes up a lot of energy and I wouldn't be able to fly for 
a day. Is it okay if we don't fly today?" 

"Sure, if it'll help us with flying later," I agreed. I took the 
saddle off her and placed it on the ground. Slither opened her mouth, 
a silver and gold fire disc glowing. She stayed this way for five 
minutes for the disc to get bigger and bigger. She finally fire it at 
the saddle, making the saddle shine and gleam. After it stopped 
shining, I looked at the saddle and didn't see a big difference; just 
that there was a pentagram mark on the saddle front. The pentagram 
matched my pendant and even had the color of the stones I had. 

"Now, the saddle is enchanted. It'll adjust its size and shape every 
time I transform. It'll even show which stones you have and which you 
don't. I think I better rest; my body feels worn-out." Slither 
mumbled before falling asleep next to the shady tree. 

I mentioned, "Go on. Hiccup. I'll watch for today." 

"You can ride with me today. If you want," Hiccup said. I rememebered 
what happened on Hiccup's first test flight with the saddle and 
laughed in my mind. I shook my head and he quickly took off into the 
air in no time. They were smoothly gliding over the still lake. 



Hiccup looked back and pulled open the fin. He had a confident look 
on his face (for once) . '_Three, two, . ' I counted in my mind as 
Hiccup pulled the fin too hard, making Toothless to lean too far to 
the left and Hiccup to get knocked off to the other direction. He 
splashed into the lake, breaking the serenity. '_One_. ' 

I walked over to him and chuckled, "Nice job. Hiccup. You should 
probably make a harness or something to keep you on the actual 
dragon . " 

He glared at me, "No kidding." He sloshed out of the lake, his hair 
dripping and looking darker brown like mine. Toothless looked angry, 
but guilty at the same time. He shot a fireball at the ground, 
starting a small campfire and warming/drying Hiccup up. 

"Thanks, Toothless," I said, rubbing his neck. Hiccup was completely 
dried about an hour later. Once we got back to the village, I got 
swarmed by the recruits. 

"What? Is there something wrong?" I asked. 

Fishlegs spoke, "We were kinda hoping to not have training 
tomorrow? " 

I quest ioned, "Why ? " 

"We need an day of individual training. So, we can practice 
without ... distract ions , " Astrid admitted, eyeing Hiccup and me. 

I answered, "I'm fine with that. At my ... village, we got days off 
f rom ... training for... extra training individually." _'I wanted to 
say, "At my school, we got two days off from classes for fun time and 
relaxat ion"_, _I didn't want them to ask more questions about me and 
where I came from. 

"I'll tell Gobber that there'll be no dragon training tomorrow. But, 
you better actually be training and not goofing off or else..." I 
shouted . 

"Or else what? You're not the boss of us. You're actually younger 
than us. We don't have to listen to you," Snotlout snickered. 

I crossed my arms. "I'm your teacher. And from the first day I was 
here, I'm surprised you're even still standing. Do you really want to 
know what I'm capable of?" I asked. Remembering what happened to 
Snotlout on the day I met them, they shook their heads. 

"Good. I'll be doing some ... errands that day and check up on you all 
sometimes. Hiccup, we've got to go to that ... thing, " I said. 

Hiccup remembered, "Right ! That thing. We got to hurry." We ran to the 
forge, leaving the others confused. 

**Hiccup's POV** 

We ran back to the forge, unwrapping our saddles and placing them on 
my desk. My little workroom used to be a storage closet for Gobber, 
but when I became his apprentice, he gave it to me so I could have a 
private place. It's where I invented my personal projects. 



"Will this take long? Even if dragon training is not hard to prepare 
for, I won't have time tomorrow to make sure everything's ready. I'll 
be spending the whole day checking up on everyone and doing 
'errands'," Isabella informed. 

I promised, " It ' 11 only take a little while. I only have to make 
something to make sure I don't fall off the dragon." 

She insisted, "What about a harness?" 

"That seems like a great idea. Just find me some good leather and 
I'll start on the metalwork," I agreed. She dug through my box of 
scrap leather and got out eight pieces of leather: four were brown 
and the other four are black. There were three thin, strong pieces 
and one large piece. I hammered molten metal into rings and hooks. 
Then, I attached the hooks to the saddles and used some tough string 
to connect the two rings: one ring for hooking onto the saddle and 
one attached to the belt of the harness. The harness used one thin 
piece for the belt; two for crisscrossing across the chest and the 
big piece got cut in half and sown back together to make a riding 
vest. The back was laced up so it can have a comfortable fit and be 
adjustable. The middle of my harness had a small bronze circle and 
Isabella's had a silver circle with a golden pentagram. 

Isabella saw the harnesses and mentioned, "The pentagram is becoming 
my trademark thing, huh?" 

"It's always been your trademark," I answered. She rubbed her eyes 
for a while and they got red and puffy. 

"What's wrong?" I asked. 

Isabella complained, "Ugh ! My eyes hurt!" 

"Why?" I asked. 

She answered, "I left my contacts on too long! It'll get better, but I 
can't wear them for a while. If I leave them on, it can cause 
infection ! " 

"Contacts?" I questioned. 

"The things that changed my eye color. If everyone sees me with my 
real eyes, they'll start questioning me!" Isabella cried. 

I thought for a while and answered, "Why don't we just cover your eyes 
up until they're healed?" 

"That could work, but if we do that, you better not guide me into a 
house or barrel, " Isabella said. 

"Deal, " I promised, reaching into my scrap box and taking out a red 
piece of cloth. Isabella took out her contacts by sticking her finger 
into her eyes and taking out a small clear object. '_Eww. 

That ' s ... disgust ing_. ' She placed the contacts into a white... case 
and squirt some liquid on it. Afterwards, she placed the case in her 
bag, revealing her true green and blue eyes. 

I handed her the cloth. "Here, tie it around your eyes." Isabella 
grabbed the cloth and wrapped it around her eyes, tying it with a 



double knot in the back. I took her hand and started pulling her 
towards the Great Hall for dinner. The whole time, I was instructing 
her to avoid obstacles. But, still, she bumped into a basket and 
tripped . 

Isabella huffed, "You know, I just realized. I could've walked here 
myself and then, tie the cloth on before we went in." 

"And yet, you still went with my plan, " I said. She groaned and went 
up the stairs to the Great Hall with the cloth pushed to the top of 
her head. Right before we went inside, Isabella covered up her eyes. 
I pushed open a door and led her in, holding her hand and carefully 
navigating her to a table. The other recruits saw me holding 
Isabella's hand and Isabella's eyes covered. Isabella sat down and 
everyone started asking me questions. 

"What's wrong with Isabella?" 

"Is she okay?" 

"Why were you holding her hand?" 

"Are you two dating?" 

I tried to calm them down, but they wouldn't listen. 

"Everyone, shut up! If you would just stop talking for a few minutes 
Hiccup can tell you the whole story!" Isabella shouted. The whole 
group immediately stopped talking and I tried to answer their 
questions without showing that I was lying. 

"Isabella's eyes need to recover f rom ... staring at the sun too long. 
She's fine, but it might take a few days. I was holding her hand to 

guide her while she's healing and no, we're not dating," I explained 

Everyone seemed to believe this, but some were still reluctant. 
Without me noticing, Snotlout snuck up on the unsuspecting Isabella 
and ripped the cloth away. 

"Hey! Give that back!" Isabella yelled, trying to reach for the 
cloth. But it was too late. Everyone saw her wide, different colored 
eyes . 

Ruffnut asked, "What in Thor's name is wrong with her eyes?" 

"Okay, Hiccup was lying about my eyes being injured. Here's the 

truth," Isabella started. '_Don't tell them the truth_! ' 

"You see, ... there ' s a curse in my family where everyone's eyes turn 
into two different and new colors around thirteen years of age, " 
Isabella lied. '_Nice one, real smooth_. ' 

Astrid suspiciously asked, "Then, how come Darmion's eyes aren't like 
that? His eyes are just plain brown." She pointed at Darmion's face, 
gesturing his dark eyes. 

Isabella quickly said, "It only affects my dad's side of the family. 
Darmion is on my mom's side of the family." 

Still unsatisfied, Astrid asked Fishlegs. "Is it possible for 
someone's eye color to change in the middle of their life?" 



Fishlegs replied, " It ' s extremely rare for something like that to 
happen, but not impossible. Usually, it's inherited, but curses can 
do this to families." Since Fishlegs never lied, everyone believed 
him. '_Phew, thanks Fishlegs. I owe you one._' 

"Now, that we figured everything out, can we just eat dinner?" 
Isabella suggested, taking a bite out of her chicken wing. Everyone 
else quickly returned to their table, leaving us alone. 

I leaned in and whispered, "Since tomorrow's a free day, we can spend 
the whole day flying!" 

Isabella answered, "If we can stay on, you mean." 

**Isabella's POV** 

The next day, we went to the cove after I convinced Gobber for a free 
day every week. I checked up on everyone, seeing that they were 
practicing with their chosen weapon: Astrid with her double sided ax, 
Fishlegs with his hammer, Snotlout with his mace, the twins with 
their spears, and Darmion with his sword. We entered the cove, ready 
for another test flight. Hiccup took off his fur vest and I took off 
my black jacket. Then, we put on our riding vests. We tried out the 
new harness and riding vests, me flying over Hiccup while he 
struggled to steer and control the tail fin at the same time. It 
worked for a while, but then, he crash landed onto a patch of tall 
grass. I landed Slither and Hiccup emerged from the grass, but 
without Toothless. He looked back, surprised to see Toothless happily 
rolling around in the grass. 

"What is this stuff?" I asked Slither, who was joining 
Toothless . 

She purred, "It's a type of plant that can calm dragons down. It's 
heavenly . " 

I mentioned to Hiccup, "So, it's like catnip, but for dragons." 

We shouted in unison, "Dragon nip!" 

**The Next Day** 

The recruits were fighting a Gronkle again. Hiccup had some of the 
dragon nip in his hands, prepared to try out the new discovered 
dragon nip. The Gronkle was extra fiesty today. It had already taken 
out everyone except Hiccup. It raced towards him, and was about to 
crash into him until Hiccup stuck out the soothing plant in front of 
the dragon's snout. It immediately calmed down and as Hiccup rubbed 
the plant on it, it sooned fainted. I saw the Elder, carefully 
studying him. After training, we were walking across the wooden 
bridge that led to the village. Everyone crowded Hiccup, amazed by 
his victory today. Astrid stayed in the back, angry that Hiccup had 
become popular, even more popular than her. 

After all the crowding and praising. Hiccup backed out of the 
group . 

"I, I left my axe back in the ring. Ah, you guys go on ahead. I'll 
catch up with you, " Hiccup stuttered, almost running into Astrid and 



quickly heading back to the ring, or so they thought. 


I followed him. "Yeah, I left my... notes. I'm going to go run and get 
them. Later," I said, waving. I saw Astrid was clearly fuming with 
anger as she flipped her hair and stared at us. 

"That was close," I sighed, "We need to be more careful. Astrid' s on 
to us." 

"We'll try to be more sneaky, but with my new popularity, it'll be 
harder to get away, " Hiccup answered. 

We returned to the cove, seeing Toothless trying to rub himself on a 
rock. Slither changed into her dragon form, saying, "He's got an itch 
on his neck. Can one of you scratch it for him?" 

Hiccup gladly scratched Toothless's neck with both hands, getting the 
spot at the top of his neck. As Toothless raised in pleasure. Hiccup 
reached for the bottom, near the jaw. The black dragon instantly fell 
down, moaning in a coma of happiness. Hiccup stared at his hands, 
surprised as much as me. 

"That is a dragon's pressure point. Nudge it even a little bit and 
the dragon will fall asleep." Slither explained. 

"Then..." I started as I scratched Slither 's neck. She hissed happily 
and then I hit her pressure point, and she quickly fell, next to the 
sleeping Toothless. 

I smiled at myself. "That can be really helpful sometimes." Hiccup 
was still amazed and we returned to the village. Hiccup getting 
swarmed by his new fans. I escaped the crowd. 'Good luck Hiccup. Hope 
all this new attention doesn't go to your head.' 

**The Next Day** 

The next morning, they were fighting the Nadder. There were actually 
even some people watching. So far, only Hiccup and Astrid were left. 
Astrid threw her axe, which the Nadder knocked away. She charged at 
Astrid, who dodged to retrieve her misplaced axe. The dragon set its 
sights on Hiccup and raced towards him. He dropped his mace and stood 
in its blind spot, having the dragon sniff for the boy. She turned 
her head to see a screaming Astrid with a readied weapon in hand. 
Hiccup scratched the pleasure spot first to gain the Nadder 's trust 
and then, the coma inducing spot. The Nadder fainted and Astrid, 
surprised and disappointed, stared at Hiccup. 

**Hiccup's POV** 

That night, I just wanted to talk to Isabella about flying. But as 
soon as we sat down together, everyone in the Great Hall (except 
Astrid) surrounded us, desperate to get a seat near me. In the corner 
of my eye, I saw my crush slam her drink on the table. _' Looks like 
Astrid is not exactly happy about what happens in the ring_. ' 

**A Few Days Later** 

Dragon training was later today and I spent the whole day playing 
with the dragons. Isabella talked to Slither and I played around with 
Toothless . 



"Hey Hiccup, guess what?" Isabella excitedly asked. Before letting me 
say anything, she answered her own question. "With my new necklace, I 
can speak to dragons ! " 

"Wait, seriously? How?" I asked. 

She answered, "Since the stones help Slither transform and she can 
talk to any dragons, I have her powers!" 

"So, you can talk to Toothless?" 

"Sorry, not yet. Only dragons from the class stones I already have," 
she glumly answered. 

I groaned and stared fiddling with my hammer when Toothless caught a 
glimpse of the sunlight reflected by the shiny hammer. He tried to 
chase and catch it, but it kept slipping away from his paws. 

"I really feel like Toothless can be a cat sometimes. First, the 
dragon nip, then the scratching, and now the light!" Slither 
exclaimed. Then, she started chasing the light along with 
him. 

Isabella asked, "How are you any different?" '_Hmm, I wonder if I can 
try this later_. ' We were in the Training Ring a few hours later. 
Isabella pulled a lever and announced, "Meet the Terrible Terror." 
Instead of the whole gate opening, a little doggy door opened and a 
puny dragon with a green body, orange accents, and spines along its 
back. It licked its eye, seeming quite harmless. 

"Ha! It's like the size of my..." Tuffnut laughed until he got cut 
off. The Terrible Terror jumped at his face, gnawing his nose and 
knocking his helmet off. He screamed, "Get it off!" 

I used my shield to shine a light at its face, getting its attention 
and having it follow the light back to its cage. Tuffnut crawled 
away, crying, "Oh! I'm hurt! I am very much hurt! 

**Isabella's POV** 

I heard Tuffnut say while clutching his hurt nose and watching Hiccup 
push the dragon away, "Wow, he's better than you ever were." Astrid 
sent him a death glare. After the dragon was back in its cage. Hiccup 
stopped the door from flapping with his foot and looked at the 
others . 


**The Next Day** 


It was free day again and around the late afternoon, 
fans left him. Hiccup grabbed his prosthetic fin for 
I carried a basket of fish. We wore our riding vests 
leave the saddle on the dragons at all times. It was 
easier this way. We walked to the forest. 


after Hiccup ' s 
Toothless while 
and decided to 
definately was 


"Hiccup, now that you're popular and everything, you think you've got 
a chance with Astrid?" I smirked. 


He answered, blushing a bit, "Are you kidding me?! She hates me more 
than ever! I'm becoming a better dragon killer than her!" 



"You're not exactly a dragon killer. We both know this. You're more 
of a dragon ... trainer , " I admitted. 

"But, no one is going to accept me for being that way!" Hiccup 
protested . 

I said, "Okay, maybe it seems that your culture would hate and 
possibly kill you for going against all Viking traditions..." 

Hiccup sarcastically groaned, "Thank you for your support." 

"Let me finish, " I laughed, "But, you are accepted for who you are by 
some people." 

"Who?" he asked. 

"Slither, Toothless, and. . .me" I smiled. 

He grinned and put me in a headlock, and even though he wasn't the 
strongest in the village, he was still bigger than me. 

He answered, "Thanks, Isabella." We laughed for a while until I heard 
faint sounds. They sounded like frustrated groans and an axe whacking 
a tree. We looked to see Astrid holding an axe and she stared at us, 
mostly at Hiccup's arm around me. He awkwardly took it off and we 
acted like we didn't see anything. Quickly, we ran behind a rock, 
leading to the underground tunnel to the cove. I heard Astrid hit the 
rock with her fist and huff. 

As soon as I was sure that she was gone, I whispered, "Great . She got 
the wrong idea. She probably thinks that we're dating or 
something . " 

"Why would she care?" Hiccup asked. '_Because I saw something 
different in her eyes. There was... a faint feeling within it. I think 
it was... love or just liking someone. Astrid is starting to like 
Hiccup, but she wants to ignore it because he's beating her in dragon 
training . ' _ 

**Astrid's POV *While Hiccup and Isabella Are Walking** 

'_Ugh! Why is Hiccup getting better at dragon training? More 
importantly, how is he getting better than me in dragon training? ! 
There's something up about all this. The constant trips to the 
forest, the shortage of fish, the hugs with Isabella ' I was so 
mad that I decided to have some alone time in the forest. I threw my 
axe at multiple trees, never missing and always on target. I grabbed 
my axe out of one tree, did a somersault, and stood up, ready to 
fire. There, I was Hiccup and Isabella, carrying a basket that 
smelled like fish and something wrapped in a big cloth. '_Like what I 
saw a while ago.'_ Worst of all, Hiccup had his arm around Isabella's 
neck! He pulled it back and they just ignored my presence and ran 
behind a rock. I followed them and looked around to see nothing but 
the forest. I angrily hit my fist on the rock and huffed. '_What's 
going on with these two_? ' I went back to the village and sat down on 
the beach. My body felt tired and my heart felt heavy. '_What's going 
on with me_? ' 


**Author's Note** 



**Hey! I'm not dead! The story continues. Seems like Astrid is 
starting to realize her feeling for Hiccup, huh? I deliberately tried 
to make it seem like Isabella and Hiccup were going out, just trying 
to add a little drama to the story. Plus, sorry if the feelings of 
love are sorta strange. I've never been in love, so I don't know what 
it feels like, or how it feels like to be jealous and heartbroken. 
Also, at the end of the story, what should happen to Isabella? 
There'll be a poll on my profile. Just click my pen name on top and 
vote! See you all next week! (Hopefully) Please review on how I can 
improve my stories or how you feel about the series.** 


13. Chapter 11 Stoick's Return 

**Hey people of the world (or just my fanfic readers) ! 

AquamarinePisces here, alive and back from the dead!...** 

**I'm just kidding. Happy first official day of summer to all of you! 
I know, you're probably thinking 'Summer already started.' I know and 
sorry for the late chapter. I planned to post this on Monday, but I 
was busy doing other stuff. So, yeah!** 

**Sorry for not updating for over a month, but I promise I will 
finish this story before school starts. Maybe even start the sequel. 
That's right, people! There will be a sequel. You've been warned. 
Okay, enough with my babbling. You came to read about Isabella and 
Hiccup . * * 

* *Disclaimer (even after all this time.) : I don't own HTTYD-sadly- . I 
just own my OCs and plot changes.** 

**Read on and enjoy! Don't forget to vote on the ending on my 
profile . * * 

Chapter 11: Hiccup Is Almost Discovered, Stoick's Return 
**Hiccup's POV** 

After avoiding Astrid in the woods, we slipped into the cove. We 
arrived, seeing that the two dragons were cuddling with each other 
with Toothless's wings covering and protecting Slither. 

"Aww, that's sweet. Dragon love," Isabella cooed. Hearing her comment 
, the reptiles rose and I attached a new piece of equipment to 
Toothless: a stirrup that allowed me to control his tailfin safely on 
his back. I made sure that everything was secure and we headed to the 
top of the highest cliff in Berk. 

Isabella changed Slither into a Deadly Nadder and said, "Hey Hiccup, 
since I've got time, I'm going to explore Berk a little." 

"You're not going to help out? Very loyal of you." 

"Can't do much from here, huh? From now on, it's just going to be a 
trial-and-error run. Hiccup, seriously though. That cheat sheet isn't 
always going to be there." 

I protested, "This piece of paper could save mine and Toothless's life 
if case of emergency." 



"Still, it's all about instinct. Just remember that." She left, 
heading towards the sea. 

I watched her fly away for awhile, then turned back to Toothless. I 
got to work, first tying him to a stump so we could glide without 
moving . 

"Okay, bud. It's go time." 

Feeling a slight breeze in the air, I hopped onto his back and hooked 
my harness. The wind picked up and became stronger. The gust of air 
pushed the Night Fury's wings, making us fly in midair. I clicked the 
left pedal of the stirrup down, making the fin open and making us 
land. I wrote it down as position five, along with a small picture to 
remind me of how it would be. We tried again, but this time, a sudden 
burst caused the rope holding us to break and crash into the trees 
behind us. We were fine, but when Toothless shook his head to regain 
balance, I was pulled up. 

"Ahh!" I looked at the rope connecting us and tugged on it, but it 
didn't budge. "Oh, great." I continued, noticing that the hook got 
mangled. "Sorry, bud. Looks like we're stuck together until I can fix 
that . " 

He groaned, sounding a bit sad. 

"Don't worry, Isabella can help us later. If she comes back, that 
is, " I reassured him. 

**Isabella's POV** 

I left Hiccup to his test-flying, knowing full-well what would happen 
later . 

"Hit it. Slither. I want to get something done before we have to go 
back, " I commanded. 

"What are you thinking?" 

"How about retrieving one of the stones? One that's close by, but 
also hidden so no one can see us." 

"Well, that leaves out the Stoker class stone. Striker class is 
already out, so that leaves Tidal and Mystery." 

"Let's take Tidal. I mean, I can the sea arch right there." I pointed 
to the rock formation in front of us. 

Slither sped up and warned, "Quick, take a deep breath!" 

I yelled, "Why ? " I got my answer when she dove into the dark ocean. I 
managed to get a breath of oxygen into my lungs before we submerged. 

I tried to open my eyes, but everything seemed blurry. Still, I could 
make out a sea cave in front of us and she swam straight into it. It 
was luckily a cave with an air pocket, so I didn't have to worry 
about drowning or losing air. Rubbing my eyes and gasping for air, I 
looked up and saw two Thunderdrums . They certainly looked older and 
wiser that the other guardians I met. The left one was darkish blue 
with light blue highlights while the right was a purple hue. 



"Uh, hello. My name is Isabella and I presume you are the Tidal 
guardians?" I asked. They growled at me a bit and Slither 
translated . 

"They said, 'Maybe. Why have you come to our home?'" 

I answered, "Well, my dragon is the Flying Viper. You might know her 
as Nathara. She handed you the stone to protect, but now she needs it 
back into her crown." I picked up the necklace to show them. 

They roared quietly amongst them and looked back at me. The blue one 
said something to Slither and she told me what he said. "They talked 
for a bit and he agreed to give you the stone- as long as you answer 
the riddle correctly." 

"A riddle? Wow, these guys are a little more stubborn than the 
others . " 

"They've been around longer, that's for sure. Here is the riddle: 
Ruled by the heavens and Aegir's will. Always changing, never still. 
Raging, roaring, placid or calm. My conflicting emotions can soothe 
or alarm . " 

Confused, I asked, "Who ' s Aegir? I'm sorry, but I don't read a lot 
about Norse gods . " 

Slither hinted, "He's the Norse god of the sea." 

"So, basically the Neptune of the Norse gods." She nodded and I paced 
around a little. 'Okay, Neptune is the sea god, so it must have 
something to do with the ocean. She said that the emotions are always 
different and they can affect others. Changing, raging, calmaC | Wait! 
I got it ! ' 

"Are you talking about the tides in the sea?" I tried, asking the 
Thunderdrums . 

Slither said, "They asked, 'Is that a question, or your final 
answer? ' " 

I hesitated a bit. What if I didn't get the riddle correct? What 
would they do to me if it was incorrect? "Yes?" I said with little 
confidence at the moment. 

Slither listened to their growls and she answered, "That ' s correct! 

You did it, Isabella. But a word of advice, 'have more confidence in 
yourself from now on.'" I nodded slightly and the blue one shot a 
sonic boom to the wall closest to me. I clapped my hands over my 
ears, trying to protect them. I opened my eyes and saw a blue stone 
that looked like an aquamarine (AN : I'm not trying to play favorites 
to the Tidal class, okay? It's just that the aquamarine was the 
perfect stone. It's related to the sea, it's blue; I mean it just 
fits the part so nicely.) It landed in the top left corner, right 
above the Boulder class stone. 

"Thank you both so much. I'll remember to repay you someday." 


The blue one spoke up, but this time, I understood him. "You're very 
welcome. My name is Kai and my mate's name is Kiandra. We hope to see 



you again very soon." 

"Bye!" We exited the underwater cave and when we came back to the 
surface, I noticed the sun was starting to set. 

I urged Slither. "Come on. We've got to get back. By now. Hiccup's 
already stuck to Toothless." 

We immediately flew back and (not surprisingly) found Hiccup sitting 
next to Toothless in the cove. We landed and I asked, "So, how was the 
flight?" 

"Oh, I don't know. Would've been better if I wasn't stuck to a Night 
Fury right now, " Hiccup groaned with a hint of sarcasm, showing me 
the rope connecting him and the dragon. "What happened to 
you? " 

"Tidal dragons. So, how exactly are you going to fix this?" 

"Just help me by going to the forge and getting me my pliers." 

"No way! I have no idea which pliers to take. Do I look like I work 
in a smithy everyday?" I lied. 

"Fine, we'll wait until nightfall to go and grab them." 

Later, after the sun had set and everyone was in their homes, we 
sneaked into the village and saw the night patrol. Slither changed 
back into a snake while Toothless hid behind a nearby house and we 
casually leaned against it. 

"Hiccup, " the guard nodded. He gave a shy wave while I slightly 
smiled. Then, we guided Toothless to the forge. Hiccup pulling him in 
the right direction with the rope connecting the two of them. The 
dark as night dragon became curious of his new surroundings. When 
eyeing a bucket near the doorway, he stuck his head in it, hoping 
there would be fish inside. Unfortunately, it didn't have the prize 
he was wishing for, so he tossed it aside and it made a clattering 
sound . 

I whispered, "Shh, Toothless! Trying to be sneaky here!" 

Hiccup grabbed the needed tool and got right to work. "Isabella! I 
can't believe you. There's only one pair of pliers in here that I 
actually use because it's not Gobber-sized. How could you not 
know? " 

"Sorry, but this is one of my favorite parts of the movie." 

He asked, "Oh, really. What's that?" 

A voice from outside basically answered his question. "Hiccup? Are 
you in there?" 

I smiled. "The part where you almost get caught by Astrid. Just keep 
working; I'll distract her." I came out through the doorway and acted 
surprised . 

"Hey, Astrid. Are you looking for Hiccup?" I asked with a little 
wave . 



"No, just thought he was in there. It's because he's been acting 
weird, well weirder for his standards." 

"Are you sure weird is a bad thing? Weird means different and 
different means unique." 

"No, different means you don't fit in; that you'll never have friends 
or be accepted. That's Hiccup." 

Now I was getting annoyed. "Seriously, you Vikings can be so 
stubborn! Maybe Hiccup will never be accepted by a whole Village, his 
peers, or even his own father. Who cares? As long as he's himself 
around true friends and family, he'll always be happy, just the way 
he is." We heard a flapping noise coming from behind the counter 
window. Astrid pushed me aside and she busted the doors open to 
find. . .nothing. 

I finished. "Well, if you're not going to listen to what I say, then 
I'm going to leave. Bye." I then left her at the forge, confused and 
thinking . 

I flew back to the cove with Slither as her true form and saw Hiccup 
detached from Toothless. "Let's go back now. Tomorrow's a free day, 
so we got work to do tomorrow." 

**Third Person's POV** 

A single Viking ship approached the docks. One could obviously tell 
the boat went through a great battle with the hole shot through the 
side, the scorch marks burnt in the mast, and the many weary 
warriors, standing on the rickety deck. The others on shore helped 
the arrived soldiers out and started unloading the boat. The chief 
had his belongings basket in hand and took his second-in-command's 
hand with his free one. His friend, Gobber, waited for him. 

"I trust you found the nest, at least?" Gobber asked, trying to cheer 
his friend up . " 

Stoick coldly answered, "Not even close." 

Gobber sighed, "Huh, excellent." 

"I hope you had a little more success than me." Stoick said with 
Gobber limping behind him. 

"If by success you mean that your parenting troubles are over with, 
then yes," Gobber proudly replied, taking the basket. As if on cue, 
some of the Vikings who stayed behind started coming over to the 
chief and congratulating him. 

"Congratulations, Stoick! Everyone is so relieved!" 

"Out with the old and in with the new, right?" 

"Nobody will miss that old nuisance!" 

"The village is throwing a party to celebrate." Then, more starting 
cheering along. 



Stoick stared with sad eyes as he turned back to Gobber and 
asked, "He's gone?" 

"Umm, yeah. Most afternoons, but who can blame him? I mean, the life 
of a celebrity is very rough. He barely walk through the village 
without being swarmed by his new fans." 

Stoick, realizing his misinterpretation, quest ioned, "Hiccup? " 

"Who would have thought it, ehh? He has this... way with the beasts." 
Stoick' s stony expression instantly turned into a proud, happy 
smile . 

**Author's note** 

**Astrid is growing pretty suspicious. Stoick is getting excited, but 
what will happen when the truth is out? Later, people and thanks for 
putting up with me and my weird updates.** 


14. Chapter 12 The First (Real) Flight 

**New chapter just two days after my return? Heck Yes! 

* * 

* *Disclaimer : I still don't own HTTYD. My property in the story is 
the plot changes and OCs, so don't even think about taking 
either ! * * 

**New sign in this story. Dragon speech will be "bolded". Okay? Got 
that? Alright then!** 

**Read on and enjoy!** 

Chapter 12 The First (Real) Fight, A(n Awkward) Conversation Between 
Dad and Son 

**Third Person's POV** 

Hiccup and Isabella was soaring through the air. This was the first 
real flight for Hiccup since he was actually able to travel farther 
than the cove and forest nearby. 

"Being a little brave today, huh Hiccup? You're trying out the fin 
and stirrup above the ocean." Isabella asked on Slither as a Deadly 
Nadder . 

"I guess, but are you ever going to choose a different dragon besides 
Deadly Nadders?" Hiccup replied. 

Isabella shrugged. "Gronkles too slow, Zipplebacks need two riders. 
Tidal dragons better for underwater. Just focus on the riding and 
remember what I told you about flying: it's all about 
instincts . " 

"Yeah, but for now. I'll take my chances with the research." Hiccup 
pointed to the cheat sheet he made, clipped to the saddle. 


"Don't worry. If you fall, I could try to catch you and Toothless. I 
don't know how but.." Isabella stopped when she saw he wasn't 



listening anymore. 


He looked around a bit before patting the dragon's neck and 
saying, "Okay there, bud. We're going to take this nice and slow." He 
muttered to himself while checking the paper. "Here we go, here we 
go. Position three, no... four." He looked at his stirrup, making sure 
he was doing it right. The fin opened up as they glided in a slight 
left turn. Hiccup looked back to the fin and saddle, seeing 
everything was fine. 

"Let's play f ollow-the-leader . I'll guide you, alright?" Isabella 
suggested . 

"Okay. Alright, it's go time, it's go time." Hiccup mumbled. Isabella 
made a gradual dive down towards the sea, heading to the sea stacks. 
Hiccup followed, talking to Toothless. "Come on, buddy. Come on, 
buddy!" Toothless's wing skimmed the water as they flew under the 
rock arch. As they passed through, they looked up and saw the birds 
chirping above. 

"Beautiful, " Isabella gasped. 

Hiccup happily said, "Yes, it worked!" 

"Okay, test number one, gliding, is a definite pass. Test number two 
is up next: turns." Isabella flew to the rock formations and before 
she crashed, she turned to the right and did the same to the next 
one. Hiccup, feeling more confident, tried but accidentally bumped 
into the first sea stack. 

Toothless growled while Hiccup yelled, "Sorry ! " The next sea stack, 
they crashed again and Hiccup apologized once more. "That was my 
fault." He earned an ear slap from the exasperated Toothless. "Yeah, 
yeah I'm on it . " 

Isabella groaned, "Okay, test number two was a total fail. Let's try 
number three: upwards flying." She pulled Slither up towards the sky 
and they shot up. 

"Okay, okay. Position four, uh three." Hiccup tugged the saddle, 
signaling to Toothless to go up. They felt the glorious wind press 
against their face, enjoying the rush of adrenaline. Toothless stuck 
out his flapping tongue like a dog while Hiccup yelled, "Yeah ! Go 
baby! YE-HEHEH-YES ! " 

"Best. Idea. Ever!" Isabella cried with him. 

"Oh, this is amazing! The wind in my..." He was cut short when he 
looked down and saw the paper fluttering so hard, it slipped out. 
"...Cheat sheet! Stop!" He desperately tried to reach out and grab 
it. When he did. Toothless had already obeyed and the momentum caused 
his harness to unhook from Toothless. 

"Hiccup!" Isabella yelled when she saw his harness unhook. Slither, 
hearing the cry, slowed down and Isabella joined her half-brother's 
problem. The two riders stared at their dragons who were under them. 
Toothless and the humans lost altitude and began their fall down to 
earth . 

Hiccup screamed, "No! " Toothless let out cries of pure terror while 



Isabella just plain shrieked for her dragon's help. Slither dove 
towards the group and used her claws to grab Isabella and swing her 
back on. 

"Oh, gosh! Oh, gods! Oh, no!" Hiccup yelped. 

However, Hiccup kept falling with Toothless, who wasn't doing so well 
under pressure. His wings were flapping everywhere and his tail kept 
swinging all over the place. Hiccup desperately tried to calm his 
dragon down. 

Hiccup attempted to advise. "All right, okay. You've gotta kinda 
angle yourself!" When he could see that Toothless couldn't hear him, 
he came closer to the panicking dragon. "Ok, no, no, no! Come back 
down towards me! Come back down . . . OW ! " Hiccup was whacked in the face 
with the out-of-control tail and pushed even farther away. 

"Hiccup! Hurry up and get Toothless. If we don't pull up soon, we'll 
never have another birthday again!" Isabella shouted. 

He argued back. "What do you think I've been doing this entire time? 
Smelling the roses?" He clamped the cheat sheet in his mouth to have 
both his hands free for steering. He reached for the saddle on the 
dragon's back. He was so close, but it was always just out of , he 
managed to seize the edge and pull himself on, a difficult task 
considering the speed and height they were at. Still, he hooked 
himself on and click his feet into the control mechanisms. 

Isabella yelled, "Pull up, pull up, pull up!" She clutched the front 
end of the saddle harder and guided Slither to stop her diving and 
open her wings. Hiccup did the same, but it was obvious they weren't 
going to slow down fast enough to stop! Toothless and Slither roared 
in fear of the situation they were in. Their riders joined them, but 
Hiccup's screams were muffled and Isabella's hair got loose from the 
leather holding it and covered up her face. If that wasn't enough, 
they were falling right to a thick fog that covered up a tight maze 
of craggy sea stacks. There seemed to be barely any room to fly 
through, but it was their only chance of surviving. Hiccup snatched 
the paper out of his mouth to figure out what fin positions to do, 
but the sheet was rendered useless with the wind conditions. 

Hiccup looked back at the maze and sheet until finally, he gave in 
and discarded the sheet. Isabella's hair finally was blown out of the 
way. They leaned into their dragons closely and once entered the 
maze, started expertly flying through! The turns were tight, complete 
with lightning fast speed and their hearts and minds were completely 
synced with their dragons. Hiccup clicked the prosthetic at every 
single turn, making them dodge each rock formation. They moved as if 
they were one. Isabella laid her whole body on Slither 's back and 
held on as tight as she could as they flew through. She was blasting 
in commands in her mind and somehow. Slither managed to hear and 
obey. They flew out of the cloudy and seemingly impossible maze and 
into the sunlight, unscathed and safe. The rush of energy still ran 
as they cheered to show their excitement. 

"Yeah!" Hiccup cried as he raised his arms in a victory pose. 

"That was awesome!" Isabella shouted, regaining into her original 
position. The dragons shot out a fiery ball of joy straight in front 
of them, but they forgot one thing: humans weren't as fireproof as 



dragons were. 


"Come on," Hiccup groaned, dropping his hands down. 

Isabella mentioned, "This is going to leave a mark." 

Later, they landed on a nearby island. It was rocky and seemed 
uninhabited, so they landed to catch their breath. Their hair was 
slightly blackened, their faces and hands were smeared with a little 
soot, and their clothes became singed. The tips of Isabella's hair 
even got burnt off a little. 

"Okay, I'm either getting a haircut or wearing a fire-retardant 
helmet or something next time they do that." Isabella 
mentioned . 

"True, true." Hiccup agreed. 

"Plus I take back what I said: test number two- an immediate pass 
when we got out of those sea stacks. Safely, that is," Isabella 
admitted . 

Hiccup asked, "And test number three?" 

"Considering we both fell off our dragons, fail." Isabella made a 
thumbs down gesture before continuing. "But, you did become the first 
ever Viking to free fall and you survived, so..." She then pointed 
her thumbs up. 

Immediately, both the dragons' and humans' stomachs started rumbling. 
So loud that it almost sounded like a low dragon roar. Almost. 
Isabella sheepishly laughed a bit while Hiccup gave an embarrassed 
look . 

"Do you remember eating breakfast or anything at all today?" Isabella 
asked, trying to remember. 

"Come to think of it, no. Guess we were too busy with flying." Hiccup 
replied while clutching his grumbling belly. 

Isabella hopped off Slither and assigned their jobs. "You go get some 
fish with Toothless. I'll stay behind and collect some firewood." 
Hiccup nodded and flew back out to sea. 

**Isabella's POV** 

"Ow, ow, ow, " I moaned as I tried walking around. My legs must have 
got burnt, too or else it wouldn't hurt when I move. 

Slither apologized. "Sorry, forgot Nadders had the hottest fire in 
the dragon world." 

I said, "It's fine, it was an accident. I just need some rest. Come 
on, let's get that firewood." I used Slither as support as we 
searched for wood. We found some sticks, enough for a cooking fire 
for the fish. Then, I stopped. We came across a pile of different 
sized bones. Dragon bones. 

"I don't know whether I should run from whatever caused this or try 
to figure what it is," I whispered. Then, I heard a sound behind us. 



It sounded new and strange. Part of me wanted to run as far away from 
as I could while another part wanted to turn around and find out what 
made the sound. Guess which choice won? Yep, curiosity got the better 
of me and I slowly faced whatever was behind me. Let me tell you; I 
was not expecting it. It was a large dragon and its golden eyes 
stared right into mine. The weirdest and most noticeable feature that 
struck me was the dragon bones all over its body. It had a dragon 
skull on its head and different sized bones that covered its chest, 
back, wings, and tail. At the end of the tail, it was like a mace 
made of bones. In other words, it was basically a weapon. 

'_Probably would've been better if I ran_. ' "A Boneknapper, " I 
gasped, recalling the Mystery Class dragon from the book. The dragon 
began approaching me and on instinct, I backed away with each step. 

It opened its mouth and I ducked for cover, but nothing came. No 
roar, no fire, not a single threat. Opening my eyes, I looked up and 
saw the Boneknapper, but his voice was not as fierce as I expected. 

It was instead a tiny squeak. I grabbed a nearby bone for protection 
and the dragon immediately growled at me. 

Slither insisted, "Give him the bone." 

I asked, "Why?" 

"Boneknappers want a perfect armor made of bones, so each and every 
bone needs to fit just right, " Slither said. 

I raised my eyebrows in awe. "That must take a while." 

Slither nodded, "And from what I see, this particular Boneknapper only 
needs a few more bones: the one in his chest, a couple along his 
tail, and the one you're holding goes in his wing." I looked at his 
right wing and did see that there was an empty space at the end, a 
nice fit for the bone in my hand. 

Holding it out, I calmly spoke to him. "Hey big boy. You want this?" 

I stood up and walked towards him. He shot a glare at me and I kept 
speaking. "Don't worry. I don't want to hurt you. Just want to help 
out a little." I think he could sense my honesty because eventually, 
he lowered his wing enough for me to insert the bone. "There you go. 
Now, you're one step closer to your lifelong dream." He purred into 
my hand a little and I smiled. 

Slither looked at his face longer and exclaimed, "Hey, I know this 
guy! He's the Mystery Class Guardian!" 

"Really? Mind asking him for the stone?" I questioned, patting his 
head. Slither already started talking to the new dragon and he gladly 
shot a small fireball at my feet to reveal a black stone. It took its 
place in the top of the star. 

"Thanks, boy. I have to go now, but maybe I'll see you again 
someday* * (A/N : hint, hint.)**" Isabella said before finally pulling 
her hands away. The dragon gave a last quiet roar and took off into 
the sunset-colored sky. '_Two more to go_. ' I picked up the sticks we 
found and walked back to the landing spot, the pain in my legs 
lightening already. Hiccup was already there, laying against 
Toothless, who was enjoying his bounty of fish. 

Hiccup sat up and said, "Hey, what took you guys so long?" 



"Oh, I made a new friend," I explained. "Don't know if I'll ever see 
him again though." I dropped the bundle of sticks in front of them 
and I sat next to him, handing him a thin stick to hold the fish. We 
stuck it through the fishes while Toothless shot a plasma blast at 
the wood; a nice fire roaring. We started roasting our dinner 
over . 

* *Toothless ' s POV** 

I shared my delicious fish with Serentia and she happily accepted. I 
saw my human, whose name was Hiccup, staring at his fish over the 
fire. '_You need to eat more. You're pretty skinny_. ' I regurgitated 
a cod's head and looked at him, asking if he wanted. 

He understood what I meant and replied, "Uh, no thanks. I'm good." He 
raised his own fish to explain and I grinned, looking back at the 
rest of my thankful meal. _'Suit yourself. More for me_. ' Then, a 
small pack of Terrible Terrors came our way. Even though they seemed 
small and harmless enough, they well-earned their names, so don't 
take them for granted. Already, I could hear their annoying, little 
voices . 

* * " D o you guys smell that?"** 

**"I think I do!"** 

**"It's fish! Come on, we haven't had anything to eat for a long 
time ! "** 

**"Look over there! That Night Fury and Nadder got the goods. Let's 
get ' em ! " 

><strong> 

I watched as they came over and started sniffing towards my food. The 
humans stared as I protectively tried to hide my 
treasure . 

**"Keiran, be nice. It's not going to kill you if you give them some 
fish." Serpentia assured.** 

**I added, "But, I never liked these Terrible Terrors. Always a 
nuisance . " * * 

An pale orange one with darker orange highlights came and I growled 
at him, telling him to back off. Then, another one, green with 
brownish highlights, quickly snatched the head I offered to my rider 
earlier. The orange one tried to take the head away, but the green 
one shot a small stream of fire to him. I stared at them, darkly and 
unamused. In the corner of my eye, I saw one of the fish suddenly 
stand up and hop away. Awe-struck, I eyed it until I realized it was 
actually another Terror attempting to steal from me. I grabbed the 
other end of the fish and we played tug-of-war. Of course I won. I 
let out a mocking laugh-rumble at him as he tumbled backwards, 
getting only the tail fin as a reward. 

He shot the fin out and took a fighting position. **"So Mr. Night 
Fury, you think you're all that, huh? I'll show you!" **He raised his 
head up, ready to fire. '_Wait for it, wait for it.._. ' His belly was 
now completely filled with the flammable gas. I aimed a mini blast at 



his wide mouth and fired. He inflated like a balloon and dropped to 
the ground. He staggered off in defeat, not getting any food at 
all. 


"Huh, not so fire-proof on the inside, are you?" Hiccup asked. "There 
you go." He threw his cooked fish at the Terror, who gratefully 
accepted the food. The dragon had calmed down and felt more 
comfortable around the kind humans. Still, he cautiously inched 
closer and ended up curling under Hiccup's left arm and snuggling up 
to him. 

Serpentia's rider, who I learned was called Isabella, commented, "Aww, 
these dragons are so cute. Kinda hard to believe that they're called 
Terrible Terrors . " 

Hiccup stared at the gentleness the dragon showed him. "Everything we 
know about you guys is wrong, " he exclaimed, stroking the docile 
reptile's back. _'Took you this long to figure out, huh 
Hiccup ?_' 

**Third Person's POV** 

That night, the two dragon riders changed and fixed their hair. Then, 
they went to Hiccup's room in the blacksmith's shop for some peace 
and quiet. Hiccup laid his head on his desk, playing with one of his 
charcoal pencils and a bored expression written on his face. Isabella 
sat in an empty corner, looking through all the pictures she had 
taken while she was on Berk. While no one was looking, she managed to 
snap some photos: the cove and forest, a picture of every dragon 
training they had in the Kill Ring, close ups of important places all 
over the island. Hiccup playing and flying with Toothless, and her 
favorite: the picture of her and Hiccup when he found out her 
secret. (A/N Look back at chapter 3 to understand what I mean.) Both 
were very exhausted from the long and exhilarating day. 

Their minds were full of stormy thoughts, each for their own personal 
reasons. Hiccup was daydreaming about the dragon training finals. It 
was him against Astrid tomorrow and he had two choices: forfeit the 
match and go back to being Hiccup the Useless with his morals intact 
or win the fight and go head-to-head with the Monstrous Nightmare and 
kill it or be killed by it. Both options had its pros, but it also 
had their sacrifices. 

Isabella's thoughts were focused on her home and Darmion. To her, she 
feels like she's only been on Berk for around a week, but time was 
different in the two worlds and she was beginning to get homesick. 
Plus, she and her nephew were extremely close before, but they've 
grown distant ever since she came and he started acting differently. 
The steady pencil rolling and button clicking filled the silence in 
the room. The continuous motion was stopped when the pencil rolled 
astray. Isabella looked up, then returned to her clicking. 

Hiccup picked up the pencil and continued his mindless rolling until 
he heard heavy footsteps. He looked at the doorway to see his burly 
father, who had returned from his long trip. 

"Dad! You're back! Uh, Gobber's not here, so..." Hiccup exclaimed, 
standing in front of his notes and drawings of Toothless that were 
sprawled all over the table and shoving them under his notebook, 
hoping it wasn't too noticeable. Isabella immediately shoved her 



camera into her bag and grabbed out her journal, pretending to 
read . 

Stoick calmly answered, "I know." He squeezed his large body through 
the Hiccup-sized doorway, miraculously making inside without breaking 
anything. "Isabella, please step outside for a minute. This is a 
personal family conversation." She nodded and walked to the outside, 
taking her bag with her. "I came looking for you." 

"Ya-you-you did?" Hiccup nervously stuttered. 

"You've been keeping secrets." 

"I've, uh, I have?" 

"Just how long did you think you could hide it from me?" 

"I don't know what you're-" 

"Nothing happens on this island without me hearing about 

it . " 

"Oh?" 

"So... let's talk... about that dragon." 

Hiccup slipped and the notebook fell to the ground. "Oh gods. Dad, 

I'm sorry. I, I was going to tell you. I just didn't know how to, 
uh-" 


All of the sudden, Stoick 's cold expression disappeared and was 
replaced with hearty laughter. Hiccup joined in, sounding quieter and 
more uncomfortable than his father. 

Hiccup questioned, "You ' re, you're not upset?" 

Stoick stopped laughing and happily cried, "What ? ! I was hoping for 
this ! " 


"Ah, you were?" Hiccup asked, confused. 

Stoick laughed, "And believe me, it only gets better! Just wait till 
you spill a Nadder's guts for the first time! And mount your first 
Gronkle head on a spear! What a feeling!" 

Stoick slapped his only son's back, accidentally sending him into a 
basket. Hiccup struggled to get out and listen to his father at the 
same time. 

"You really had me going there, son! All those years of the worst 
Viking Berk has ever seen! Odin, it was rough; I almost gave up on 
you and all the while, you were holding out on me! Oh, Thor 
almighty!" Stoick said, pulling up a chair and sitting down. Hiccup 
had already stood up from the basket, but his heart was dark for he 
knew the only reason his father and the whole village don't see him 
as useless anymore was because of his newfound success. He had been 
lying to everyone with the tricks he and Isabella learned from their 
dragons . 


"Ahh, with you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something 



to talk about." Stoick stated. Hiccup stared at his overly eager 
father and opened his mouth to speak, but no words came out. He had 
no idea what to say. Stoick happily came closer to his son, but when 
he realized that even with Hiccup's victories, they still couldn't 
have a decent f ather-to-son conversation, he became quieter and less 
excited . 

He brought out a Viking helmet, round with regular curved horns. It 
was more simple and plain compared to others, but was a great fit fo 
Hiccup. "Oh, here. I brought you something." He takes a horn and 
readjusts it. "To keep you safe in the ring." 

Hiccup took the present in his hands, surprised. His father gave him 
a real present. "Wow. Thanks," Hiccup gasped, examining the 
helmet . 

He was beginning to feel it when Stoick mentioned, "Ah, your mother 
would've wanted you to have it. It's half of her breastplate." 
Disgusted, Hiccup recoiled his hand away and let out a small 
unpleasant chuckle. 

Stoick knocked his own helmet on his head and finished, "Matching set 
Keeps her, keeps her close, you know? Wear it proudly; you deserve 
it. You've held up your end of the deal." Hiccup was still eyeing 
back at his helmet and his father's helmet when he heard the ending 
and put the helmet down. 

He then let out an over dramatic yawn and said, "I should really get 
to bed . " 

Stoick started to leave, understanding the weird atmosphere between 
them. They yammered at the same time. It sounded like this: "Okay, 
yeah. Good talk. I'll see you back to the house. Yeah, see you. And 
thanks for the breast hat. The hat, yeah." 

"Well, good night, " Stoick farewelled. Hiccup let out a breath of 
relief . 

Stoick let out a breath of relief before nodding at himself and 
accidentally knocking over a rack of weapons. Isabella came in later 
to see Hiccup holding the helmet by the horns. 

"Nice breast hat. Hiccup, " Isabella snickered. 

Hiccup just looked down, still staring at the helmet. 

"Okay, Hiccup. No jokes. You want to talk about this?" Isabella 
seriously asked. 

He sighed, " Isabella, what am I going to do? Tomorrow is the final to 
determine who'll go on to fight the Monstrous Nightmare. If I lose, 
my father will lose faith in me and I'll be back to being Hiccup the 
Useless. If I win and move on. I'll have to kill a dragon or be 
killed by the dragon. And we both know I can't kill dragons. I 
couldn't even kill one defenseless and tied up!" 

"Hiccup, can't or won't?" 


"What?" 



"You said that you can't kill dragons. That you couldn't even kill 
one tied up. Are you sure about? Because a defenseless dragon seems 
like an easy target, even for you. And still, you let it go." Hiccup 
gave her a 'really' look. "But, instead of being a killer, you saved 
it, helped it, befriended it. I don't know about you. Hiccup, but 
that seems right to me." 

"Thanks for trying to cheer me up. Why can't I easily talk to the man 
I've known for fourteen years as easily as I can talk to a girl I met 
a month and a half ago?" 

"Wait a minute! I came here a month and a half ago?" Hiccup replied 
with a nod. "Really? It feels like only a week to me." 

"By the way, what were you doing outside?" 

"Trust me, you don't want to know." **(A/N: If you want to know what 
Isabella was doing outside, go to my profile page and click on the 
story "Confessions". It'll explain everything.)** 

"Let's go. Tomorrow's going to be a new day" 

**Author's Note** 

**I wanted to put more in this chapter like the Gronkle fight or what 
Isabella was doing outside, but it's already 1:20 in the morning and 
I decided the chapter was long enough. (I type on an iPad mini, so to 
me, more than 2000 words in a chapter is pretty long.) "Confessions" 
will probably be up in the late morning or early afternoon tomorrow. 
If this chapter is horrible, I'm sorry because my brain does crazy 
stuff when it's tired. Next chapter will be up soon. AquamarinePisces 
out, zzz . . . ** 


15. Chapter 13 Changing Her Perspective 

**Hey, sorry for not updating, but I just saw How To Train Your 
Dragon 2 in 3D. Two words. It's. Amazing! Seriously, take my word for 
it. Get off this website right now and head out the door right now to 
go and see it. Hurry! Before it's not in theaters anymore. Okay maybe 
not right now, but trust me: just watch the 3D version. It's worth 
the extra money.** 

**Classic and Apparently Necessary Disclaimer: I. Do. Not. Own. 

HTTYD . What's Mine- OCs, plot changes** 

**Read on and Enjoy!** 

Chapter 13 Changing Her Perspective; We Found The Nest?! 

**Third Person's POV** 

It was finally the next day; the day of the dragon training finals to 
determine which recruit would move on and get a chance to kill the 
Monstrous Nightmare. The chance to become a full-fledged member of 
the tribe. To everyone, it was great honor. Even Hiccup who, before 
he met Toothless, dreamed of the day where he would get accepted 

instead of casted away by people he's been with for his entire life. 

That all changed and now, he was unsure of what he should do. He had 

come to a fork on the path known as life and both roads were ones he 



didn't want to choose. 


The right path pointed to Hiccup killing the dragon and transforming 
into a Viking, being loved and respected the way a chief would be. 

His father would be proud for once, his tribe treating him like 
someone, rather than a mistake. However, it involved going against 
his newfound morals on how dragons were really gentle and intelligent 
creatures instead of the mindless killing machines his people thought 
they were. He also knew that he'd have no chance to take down the 
dragon, for all he did before were harmless tricks, not actual 
fighting tactics. 

The left path showed Hiccup once again, only he forfeits the fight, 
allowing Astrid to regain her popularity and status. Without his 
dragon training victories. Hiccup was now back to where he started: 
being the useless runt of the village, looked down by everyone. 

Still, he would have his best and only friends alive and wouldn't 
need to destroy anything. 

Each way had an unalike result, a different destiny. Hiccup was 
thinking of his choices while hiding behind one of the obstacles, the 
Gronckle hovering overhead and the large crowd cheering above. Astrid 
appeared at his side, surprised to catch a glimpse of a helmet upon 
his head. A Viking helmet. 

She leaned over his shield, up close and personal to his face. "Stay 
out of my way," she hissed. "I'm winning this thing." She then rolled 
away towards the dragon. 

Without no objection. Hiccup insisted. " Good. Please, by all means." 
Standing up, he turned to face his father who had stood next to the 
elder in the bleachers. Hiccup fixed his helmet n the head and gave a 
fake smile before frowning once more. 

Isabella sat there, staring at him. "What are you going to do?" she 
mouthed to him. 

He mouthed back. "I have no idea." 

The Gronckle seemed to sleepily flew over the obstacles with Astrid 
hot on its tail. She followed it, quickly rolling to each obstacle as 
cover. Clutching her ax, she pep-talked to herself. "This time, this 
time for sure!" She let out a battle cry and jumped over the barrier, 
ready to strike until she stopped in her tracks. The Gronckle was 
laying at a hiding Hiccup's feet with a twitching leg while all of 
Hiccup's weapons and protection were forgotten on the ground. He 
gestured the downed dragon to the cheering Vikings. Astrid couldn't 
believe her eyes! 

She threw a tantrum, stomping her feet and swinging her weapon around 
while yelling. "No! You son of a half-troll, rat eating, munge 
bucket!" She looked crazy in her sweaty and dirty clothes, hair 
falling out everywhere and yielding an ax. 

"Wait, wait!" Stoick said to the crowd. The Elder, Gothi, lightly 
banged her staff against the bars, telling everyone to settle 
down . 

Hiccup tried to escape. "So ... later . " Gobber had other plans and 
grabbed him back by the collar. 



Gobber said, "Oh, oh. Not so fast." 


Hiccup tried to make excuses. "I'm, uh, kinda late for-" Astrid cut 
him off by pressing the top of her ax to his neck. 

"What?! Late for what exactly?!" Astrid asked accusingly. 

"Astrid, let's put the sharp toys away." Isabella insisted, pushing 
the weapon pressed to Hiccup's throat down. "Man, you could have 
killed someone!" Isabella continued, moving Astrid away from 
Hiccup . 

Hiccup whispered to her, "I'm pretty sure that was the point." 

Stoick raised his hands, addressing the crowd. "Okay, quiet down. The 
Elder has decided." Gobber stood between the two students and raised 
his hook-hand over Astrid, who stood, shoulders back, with her head 
held high and chest out to make her seem more impressive. 

The Elder shook her head in disbelief. Gasps escaped some Vikings' 
mouths. Gobber had a questioning look as he pointed his good hand 
above Hiccup's head and Gothi smiled, nodding. The village applauded 
at the chosen student. Hiccup groaned, looking at Astrid at the side. 
She was shooting a death glare. Of course she obviously upset. Not 
only did she get bested in dragon training, she was bested by the 
village's screw-up. Hiccup. 

"Oh, you've done it! You've done it. Hiccup! You get to kill the 
dragon!" Gobber cried, giving Hiccup a side hug. The rest of the 
teens came down, cheering him on as Fishlegs carried him around on 
his shoulder. 

"That's my boy!" Stoick shouted from the stands. 

Hiccup pretended to be as enthusiastic. "Heheheh, yeah! I can't wait! 
I am so..." 

* * At the Cove** 

"...leaving." He had a basket of supplies and belongings on his back 
and his riding harness on. Isabella trailed behind him, wearing her 
harness as well, but her attitude was different from 
Hiccup ' s . 

Isabella asked, "Hiccup, are you sure you want to leave? Running away 
from your problems isn't going to solve it." 

"Better than staying here where I could either become a ruthless 
dragonslayer or an outcast who's hated by his entire village," Hiccup 
admitted. He was still talking to Toothless. "Let's pack up. Looks 
like you and me are taking a little vacation. Forever." He placed the 
basket down, checking to make sure he didn't leave anything. "Aw, 
man," he sighed while tightening his harness. 

He heard a scraping sound behind him and turned to find Astrid 
sitting on the rock with her ax in hand. A sharpening stone on the 
blade's edge was the source of the noise. Hiccup let out a surprised 
gasp and tripped backwards on a rock, still on his feet. But who 
wouldn't be scared by an angry shield maiden, armed while you were 



defenseless ? 


Hiccup stuttered a bit before casually asking, "What are you doing 
here?" 

She tossed her stone aside and calmly stated, "I wanna know what's 
going on." She hopped off the rock and started interrogating the boy, 
twirling her ax the whole time. "No one just gets as good as you. 
Especially you. Start talking. Are you training with someone?" 

"Uh, training?" 

"It better not involve this," she said, gripping the shoulder of his 
riding gear. 

"I, I know this looks really bad, you see this is uh- Whoa!" He was 
dropped onto the ground as Astrid gasped and ventured further into 
the cove . 

Isabella helped him up and asked, "You okay? She just basically threw 
you . " 

"I'm fine, but "what are we going to do about the you-know-what?" 
Hiccup questioned, gesturing to the caves where the dragons were 
sleeping. Squinting her eyes, Astrid looked into the shadows for a 
clue . 

"Uh, uh, you're right! You're right. I'm, I'm through with the lies! 
I've, I've been making ... outfits . " Hiccup lied. Isabella rolled her 
eyes at the lame excuse. Astrid was inching closer and closer to the 
reptiles' hiding place. "So, you got me. It's time everyone knew. 

Drag me back, go ahead. Here we go." Hiccup put her hand on his 
chest, indicating that she could begin 'taking him away.' Instead, 
she took the hand holding her and twisted it back. He fell to the 
ground in agony. "OWW! Why would you do that that?" He tried to get 
back up, but then she kicked him back down. 

"That's for the lies," she said. "And that's..." She released the 
butt of her ax on his poor, outstretched stomach and caught it back 
in her hand before f inishing, " . . . f or everything else." 

Isabella grabbed her ax. "Astrid, calm down. Hiccup's been training 
with me. So if you've got a problem with the way he fights, take it 
out on me. Besides, you can't just go around, hurting people." Astrid 
ripped the ax away before smacking the side of the blade onto the 
left side of Isabella's head. 

"Don't act like you're not a part of this either," Astrid said. "We 
never exactly got to ask about you, huh mystery girl? You just show 
up and you think we'll accept you into our tribe just like that? Well 
you're wrong. Where is your island? How can anyone like you train him 
to become better than me in Dragon Training? Do we even really know 
you? " 

Isabella held her ringing head. "Slow down, will ya? I'm gonna have 
major headaches now since someone clobbered my brain with a battleax. 
Maybe you don't know me, but do you really know Hiccup? A boy who has 
lived here his entire life? Before, you would be disgusted just to 
glance his way. Now you notice him because he gets the attention you 
need to fill the empty, emotionless hole in you!" Their argument was 



stopped by a certain Night Fury roar. 


"Aw, man," Hiccup groaned. Isabella whispered, "Oh great." Astrid 
immediately saw the jet black Night Fury and unfamiliar silver Flying 
Viper . 

"Get down!" she instructed, pulling Hiccup back down. Isabella did a 
no signal to Slither, which she qucikly understood, but Toothless 
ignored the warning, seeing his rider threatened on the ground by a 
girl. He didn't know the human female, but he did spot a weapon on 
her. He rushed out of the darkness and roared. 

Astrid readied her ax and screamed to Hiccup, "Run ! " Toothless was 
going to land right on her, but Hiccup pushed them out of the way, 
getting rid the ax in the process. He held his hands up, calming 
Toothless down. 

"No! It's okay! She's a friend," Hiccup reassured. Toothless settled 
down, but he gave a low-growl that told Astrid to back off. Hiccup 
had to hold him back. "You just scared him," Hiccup explained to 
Astrid . 

"I scared him?!" cried the confused blonde girl. Then, she asked, 
even more confused and quieter, "Who is him?" 

Hiccup let go of the glaring dragon and introduced, "Uh ... Astrid, 
Toothless. Toothless, Astrid." In response. Toothless snarled at her, 
showing off his mouthful of razor-sharp teeth. 

Isabella sighed. "Nice of you guys to finally meet." Astrid shook her 
head with a loathing look before running out of the cove and into the 
forest . 

"Da da da, we're dead," Hiccup declared. Toothless waddled back into 
the cave and Hiccup asked, "Whoa, whoa, whoa. Where do you think 
you ' re going? " 

Isabella clutched her head and said, "Let's just say Toothless doesn't 
exactly approve of your choice in women. Hiccup. And I'm starting to 
agree with him." 

"Oh, just come on. We've got to catch up to her or else she'll start 
blabbing to the village about our secret, " Hiccup said, hopping on 
reluctant Toothless's back. 

"I hate it when you're right." Isabella jumped onto Slither and they 
quickly flew out to find Astrid. 

Astrid was racing through the forest, trying to evade the dragons. 

She heavily panted, continuing on her run back. She hopped over a 
fallen tree and a silver tail wrapped around her waist, pulling her 
up to the sky. 

"AHHHHH ! Oh great Odin's ghost! Oh, this is it!" shouted the 
terrified girl. She kept screaming while holding onto the tail that 
protected her from crashing to the forest floor. Toothless landed on 
the tallest treetop, making it bend under his weight. Slither still 
held Astrid in her tail, about 2 feet away from Hiccup. She was 
hovering nearby. Astrid looked up at her kidnappers. 



Astrid demanded, " Isabella, let go of me!" 


"Astrid, news flash: we're pretty high off of the ground. Are you 
sure you want me to 'let you go'?" Isabella asked. Hiccup glared. 
"What? She's the one who said it that way!" Isabella said. 

Sighing, Hiccup started to talking to Astrid. "You have to give me a 
chance to explain!" 

"I am not listening to anything you have to say!" 

"Then, I won't speak. Just let me show you," Hiccup compromised. 
"Please, Astrid." 

"Seriously though, considering the options you have, going with 
Hiccup is your best choice, " Isabella admitted. 

Astrid angrily asked, "Oh, yeah? What's my other option?" 

Isabella patted Slither 's head. "Calm down and please; don't upset 
the girl whose dragon is keeping you alive, okay?" Astrid paled and 
quieted down. "Much better, so I'm going to _gently_ put you on the 
tree branch and you climb on Toothless." Slither placed Astrid down 
and Astrid was getting on Toothless. She was about to grab on his 
leg, but he growled at the gesture. Instead, she used the connecting 
rod to pull herself up. Hiccup offered a hand to assist her, but she 
swatted it away, not accepting his gentlemanly action. She settled 
into the saddle, sitting a distance from the rider. 

"Now get me down, " Astrid commanded. 

Hiccup patted Toothless's head. "Toothless, down. Gently." Toothless 
opened up his wings, prepared to take off. 

"See, nothing to be afraid of, " Hiccup heartened her, but the two 
Vikings on the male Night Fury didn't see that the dragon had other 
plans on his mind. The snake and Isabella did, though. 

"If you value your life Astrid, wrap your arms tightly around 
Hiccup." Isabella smiled. 

"Why would I do that?" Astrid questioned, blushing a bit. She was 
answered as Toothless shot up to the sky at top speed, surprising 
them. Astrid was screaming like her life depended on it (and it did, 
in a way) . 

"Man, I love that dragon." Isabella laughed to herself. 

"Oh, gods. Let's catch up to them." Slither told her rider. 

She sighed. "Fine. Just when I was having a good laugh." Slither soon 
followed. Astrid didn't have a safety harness on like Hiccup, so she 
was weightless on the swift dragon, almost slipping off. 

"Toothless! What is wrong with you?!" Hiccup yelled to the 
rambunctious reptile. Astrid coiled her legs around Hiccup's waist 
while her arms were sprawled on his chest, pulling herself close to 
the boy. He was, after all, the only thing keeping her safe in this 
situation . 



Hiccup awkwardly chuckled. "He's not usually like this." Then, 
Toothless folded in his wings and they flipped around, now 
free-falling with their backs to the vast ocean. "Oh, no." Astrid was 
screaming her lungs off, holding on more tightly than before. Slither 
dove down, trying to stay at the night dragon's pace. Isabella was 
giggling her butt off at Astrid' s unusual behavior. The great Astrid 
Hofferson, terrified while the klutz. Hiccup, remained cool and 
collected? Imagine if the Vikings on Berk heard this! They'd think it 
was a joke, only believing it if they saw it with their own two eyes. 
Too bad the only witnesses were the dragons and riders at the moment. 
The Night Fury briefly dipped into the water, then reemerged from the 
depths. He kept hopping in and out of the water, dousing his 
passengers with sea water. 

"Toothless, what are you doing?! We need her to like us!" Hiccup 
cried. They were back up, close to the clouds, when Toothless started 
to corkscrew. "And now he's spinning," the boy claimed calmly, not 
even bothering to try and reason with the rebel dragon anymore. 

Astrid was holding Hiccup so hard, she was amazed that the life 
wasn't squeezed out of him yet. Hiccup sighed, sarcasm thick in his 
voice. "Thank you for nothing, you useless reptile." 

"Just apologize, Astrid, and it can all be over!" Isabella 
yelled . 

"What?!" Astrid asked, her voice muffled into Hiccup's back. Isabella 
couldn't hear her protest over the wind. When Toothless finally began 
to fall and twist his body crazily, Astrid had it. "Okay, I am sorry! 
I'm sorry! Just get me off of this thing." 

Those were the only words he needed hear from the blonde girl ' s 
mouth. Their descent slowed down as his wings caught air, the 
horrified and tense atmosphere converting to a more mellow and serene 
mood. The sunset was gorgeous, pale shades of pink, yellow, and 
orange streaking the sky and the sea glistened in the last rays of 
the day's light. They soared up to the fluffy clouds above. Astrid 
felt the water vapors on her face and the smoother, slower ride. She 
opened her eyes to find herself gliding through the rosy clouds. 
Releasing Hiccup from her death grip, they both took in the beautiful 
scenery before them. 

Isabella took a fresh breath of air in and exhaled, feeling relaxed. 
"A nice flight is just the thing to soothe someone after a hard day, 
eh Hiccup?" The boy nodded, relieved that his dragon eventually 
slowed down. Hesitant, Astrid outstretched a hand to feel the cloud, 
astonished to find that it was slightly wet and cold. She happily 
reached both arms out, enjoying the new and strange feeling that she 
discovered. Hiccup's eyes were full of amazement, still in awe of the 
heavenly new world. 

"Even though we can fly in our time, nothing is ever going to amount 
to this. Relying on your own two wings rather than a lifeless 
machine," Isabella whispered to Slither. 

"I know, I miss this feeling. Thirteen years with you in the real 
world was great, but flying is a dragon's life. I'm going to miss it 
even more when we go back, " Slither confessed, sounding a bit sad. 
Isabella quieted down. What was on her mind, Isabella wondered. 


They began a slow glide through the pink clouds, abandoning the 



sunset scene and entering the night sky. The clouds were painted a 
subtle bluish white and the dark background lit up with the colors of 
green and purple aurora. Astrid held Hiccup's sides softly, shocking 
Hiccup a bit, but soon, he accepted the touch. The clouds broke up, 
revealing the island of Berk. Astrid, wide eyed, stared at her home, 
seeing it and Hiccup in a new light. The island was emitting a 
peaceful aura. Only Hiccup was able to show her this. No Viking would 
think twice about a dragon; either capture it or kill it. Toothless 
looked back at his human boy, grinning. Isabella sighed, laying her 
head upon Slither' s. Slither purred at the kind contact. 

Astrid made herself more comfortable for the flight, wrapping her 
arms around Hiccup's waist and resting her head on his right 
shoulder. Hiccup tightened at the close contact and blushed a light 
pink, a smile emerging on his face. They elevated to above the 
mountain on Berk. 

"Alright, I admit it. This is pretty cool. It ' s ... amazing . He's 
amazing," Astrid said, patting the dragon. 

"Glad to hear that. Especially Toothless," Isabella grinned, noticing 
the serene Night Fury. 

"So what now?" Astrid asked Hiccup. He sighed, trying to avoid that 
one decision for the whole day. "Hiccup, your final exam is tomorrow. 
You know you're gonna have to ki-, " Astrid reminded. Then quietly 
whispered so Toothless would hopefully not hear her, "...kill a 
dragon . " 

"Ah, don't remind me," Hiccup groaned. 

Suddenly Toothless' ears perked up at a strange sound.** "Come to me, 
my subjects. Bring me your hunt. NOW!"** His pupils become slits and 
he quickly flew down, taking a new route. "Oh no," Slither mumbled. 
Slither also became enticed by the call, trailing behind 
Toothless . 

"Toothless, what's happening?" Hiccup questioned his dragon's 
intentions. They were flying right through the mist. "Whoa, what is 
it?" A red Monstrous Nightmare appeared out of the fog, a large fish 
in it's claws. "Get down!" They laid pressed together on Toothless' 
back, hidden in the black of night. Soon they were joined by a whole 
group of other dragons of divergent shapes and colors, all carrying 
some type of food: livestock, fish, wild game, you name it. 

"What's going on?" Astrid said. "I don't know. Toothless, you've 
gotta get us out of here, bud," Hiccup tapped his dragon's head to 
get his attention, but the Night Fury knocked it away. "Slither, we 
should go, " Isabella urged Slither to turn but she ignored 
her . 

"It's no use, they couldn't stop even if they want to," Isabella 
informed, eyeing her own mesmerized friend. They watched the nearby 
dragons and Hiccup explained, " It looks like they're hauling in their 
kill." "Uhh, what does that make us?" said Astrid. Then the dragons 
began a steep fall down and soon after, they dodged craggy rocks 
covered by the dark fog. Once they were out, in front of them stood a 
large island with a huge volcano in the center. 

"The Dragon's nest," Isabella gasped. The dragons entered through a 



crack on the volcano's side. Inside was a sight to behold. The 
volcano had been completely hollowed out and on the sides, there were 
hundreds, maybe even thousand of dragons perched on ledges. Pillars 
helped support the structure and the bottom of the place was hidden 
under red fog. One by one, the just-arrived dragons dropped whatever 
food they had into the misty pit. 

"What my dad wouldn't give to find this," Hiccup exclaimed. Toothless 
and Slither broke away from the crowd and landed a cliff behind a 
pillar, blocking them from others' eyes. 

"Oh, it's satisfying to know that all of our food has been dumped 
down a hole," Hiccup scolded. "They're not eating any of it," Astrid 
observed as a Nadder released a juicy salmon along with the others. 
"What you guys are seeing now isn't the biggest surprise of the 
evening," Isabella promised. "Watch." 

A brown Gronckle came in late, flying more unstable than usual. He 
groaned as he regurgitated a tiny cod as his offering. He scratched 
his ear in pleasure then a low rumble made him rigid, trying as fast 
as he can to return to his place. **"How dare you, maggot? You bring 
only this measly thing as a gift for your queen? You shall pay!" **A 
massive pair of jaws surface, chomping the poor Gronckle in a single 
bite . 

Hiccup gasped as Astrid demanded," What... is that?" The dragons 
slinked away in fear as the ginormous creature swallows their own 
kind whole. 

"May I introduce the Red Death, the biggest dragon in the history of 
dragons, " Isabella muttered. The Red Death sniffed her surroundings 
and realization hits her. **"Wait a minute, I recognize that scent! 
Could it be . . . Nathara? " **The Red Death looked around and saw her 
long-lost adopted daughter along side a Night Fury and ... humans ? 
**"Come here, young lady! Nice of you to bring a present for your 
mother. Humans are such a rare delicacy here nowadays."** 

"Now we have to go!" Slither insisted. "Did that dragon just talk?!" 
Astrid cried. 

"We'll tell you later," Isabella replied. "Alright, bud. We've gotta 
get out of here," Hiccup commanded. "Now!" The two dragons shot up to 
the opening on top of the ceiling, just escaping from the mouth of 
the dragon queen. **"Where do you think you're going?!" **The other 
dragons swirled out to avoid getting eaten by their tyrant. Only one 
unlucky Zippleback didn't make it. 

They arrived back at the cove as Astrid explains, "No, it totally 
makes sense. They're the workers and that's their queen. It controls 
them." As they landed, she quickly hopped off and advised," Let's 
find your dad." 

"No. No!" Hiccup rushed off Toothless and blocked Astrid from 
leaving. "No, not yet. They'll kill Toothless." "Not to mention 
Slither, too, " Isabella reminded. 

"Oh yes, the talking dragon and mysterious Night Fury, " Astrid 
recalled. "I'd like to think of myself as a... flying snake," Slither 
mentioned, drinking some water from the pond. Isabella joined her 
drinking, thirsty from the long ride. 



"Astrid, we have to think this through carefully, " Hiccup 
said . 

"Hiccup, we just discovered the dragons' nest. The thing we've been 
after since Vikings first sailed here. And you want to keep it a 
secret? To protect your... pet dragons? Are you serious?!" Astrid 
demanded . 

Hiccup turned to her with a straight face. His tone was firm and had 
a leader's authority ring to it as he answered, "Yes." "And they're 
not pets. They're our best friends," Isabella promised, hugging 
Slither 's neck. "Maybe even family." Surprised by his truthfulness 
and her loyalty, she gaped and asked, "Okay, then what do we 
do?" 

"Just... give me until tomorrow. I'll figure something out," Hiccup 
replied, working on removing his harness. "Okay," Astrid simply said, 
still shocked by how different Hiccup was now. She delivered a punch 
to his left shoulder. "That's for kidnapping me." Confused, Hiccup 
looked back at the dragons and Isabella for backup. Isabella gave an 
eye roll. Then Astrid nervously stood there, brushing her bangs away, 
before giving Hiccup a peck on the cheek. "That's f or ... everything 
else." She ran away, heading back to the village. Hiccup had a goofy 
grin on his face as Isabella and the dragons looked at his reaction. 
Toothless crooned in question. 

"Eh, what are you looking at?" he asked, his flushed face 
unnoticeable in the dark. Toothless purred as Slither said, "Young 
love." Isabella playfully sang as she danced around Hiccup, "Hiccup 
and Astrid sitting in a tree..." Hiccup was confused by the strange 
song until she finished, "K-I-S-S-I-N-G ! " 

"Isabella!" Embarrassed, he begun chasing her as she sprinted away, 
shouting, "Hey, I just invented the Kissing Song!" 

**Author's Note** 


**Looks like we are soon nearing the end, next chapter will 
the Monstrous Nightmare fight, Stoick disowning Hiccup, and 
between the two love birds. You've actually spent your time 
this, so review. You'll make someone very happy. *points at 
don't know if the tune is called the "Kissing Song", I just 
up . ** 
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16. Author's Note (Announcement s ) 

**Hey FanFiction readers, it's AquamarinePisces . So, I'm really tired 
right now, so I'm gonna make this author's note quick.** 

**I've got a few announcements. 1) The poll on my profile, the one 
about how everything ends for Isabella, will be deleted at 12:30 PM, 
Pacific Time Zone because no one is even really voting. I'll be 
making my own decision on the ending. Don't hate me if you don't like 
the ending. I like what I have in mind, so... yeah. 2) This story will 
be finished soon. I predict about around 5 chapters left. I'm not 
sure. Planning this is still a litt le ... mixed up. If you want me to 
do the Book of Dragons or Legend of The Boneknapper, review in the 
review box below. I'm defiantly going to be writing the Gift of The 



Night Fury, but that'll be separate because I don't want to write one 
crazy long chapter that's like, 20,000 words. It'll be posted after 
the story is done. I'm working on it as we speak. 3) This is a 
surprise that will be mentioned at the end of the story. Yep, left 
you with a cliffhanger, didn't I? I'll tell you in my final author's 
note and acknowledgements.** 

**Thanks for reading this and please make my day by reviewing, 
following, favoriting, or all of the above! Hope to see you all next 
time ! ** 

**Next Chapter Deadline: Before or on June 30 (Wow, my first accurate 
deadline. I astonish myself sometimes.)** 


17. Chapter 14 The Secret's Out 

**Okay, everyone! The poll on my profile has been officially deleted, 
so voters, I'm sorry, but no one was voting. I've got my own version 
for the ending. It's been developing in my mind for a while, so if 
you hate it, that's your problem, because I like this ending that I 
have in my mind.** 

**I know I don't respond to reviews, but this person is a guest, so 
I'm just going to respond to it here. I'll start doing this in the 
sequel, too.** 

**pomsrcool (Guest) : I'm going to do Riders of Berk and How To Train 
Your Dragon 2 (spoiler alert!) . My question was should I do the extra 
shorts? Like the Legend of The Boneknapper or Book of Dragons. Gift 
of Night Fury- I'll do it, but separately.** 

* *Disclaimer : After all this time, I don't own HTTYD . So, whatever 's 
mine in this story, OCs and plot changes, are strictly off-limits. 
Don't you touch those, okay?! Alright!** 

**Read on and enjoy!** 

Chapter 14 The Secret's Out; What Are We Going To Do? 

This was it, the day where the final, top-ranking teen will enter the 
ring, select a shield and weapon of their choosing, and face the 
Monstrous Nightmare. In the ring, it's kill or be killed, the same 
thing that Vikings believed for the past three hundred years. Or so 
everyone thought, for in the minds of three individuals, their way of 
thinking was changed. Around the arena, many colorful, decorative 
flags were put up. Each flag either showed a Viking, dragon, or a 
dragon-killing Viking. Every man, woman, and child filled the 
bleachers up; the entire village came to witness a new member get 
accepted into the tribe, if they didn't die, of course. Everyone was 
cheering for Stoick to start his speech and start the fight. Their 
Viking chief stood on a rock stage, enabling the crowd to clearly see 
and hear his booming voice. 

"Well, I can show my face in public again!" Stoick cheerfully 
announced. The mob of people cried even louder, but then, the chief 
gestured them to settle down. "If somebody told me that in a few 
short weeks. Hiccup would go from, well, being... ah. Hiccup," he 
started, earning some murmurs of agreements. "To placing first in 
Dragon Training? Well, I would've tied him to a mast and shipped him 



off, for fear he gone mad!" The Vikings got even more excited, 
yelling louder and pumping their arms to the air. "And you know it! 
Hahaha ! But, here we are. And no one is more surprised ... or more 
proud than I am." Hiccup, waiting at the gate to enter the arena with 
his helmet in hand, took the last part hard, feeling even more guilty 
than ever before. 

"Today, my boy becomes a Viking. Today, he becomes one of us!" Stoick 
finished. Isabella was standing next to the heartbroken Hiccup, who 
was watching as his father made his way to his seat, front and 
center. "Heh, he's really bringing you down, huh Hiccup?" Isabella 
quietly said. 

"Thanks for your support, Isabella." Hiccup sarcastically mentioned. 
"Just trying to lighten up the mood, " Isabella joked. 

"Be careful with that dragon, " Astrid said, coming from behind the 
pair. "It's not the dragon I'm worried about," Hiccup 
admitted . 

"What are you going to do?" 

"Put an end to this. I have to try. Astrid, if something ... goes 
wrong, just make sure they don't find Toothless. Isabella, tell 
Astrid all she needs to know." 

"Okay, Hiccup." Isabella said. 

"I will, just promise me it won't go wrong." Astrid said. He opened 
his mouth, but Gobber came up to them, stopping Hiccup. He said, 

"It's time. Hiccup. Knock em dead." Hiccup took a deep breath and 
donned his helmet on. entering the Kill Ring as the audience yelled 
his name. 

"Astrid, you stay here, " Isabella instructed, running up the 
ramp . 

"Where are you going?" 

"I'm going up to where Stoick is. I have a feeling he might do 
something he'll regret and I'm gonna try and stop him." 

"Well, what am I supposed to do?" 

"Let's say Stoick does said stupid thing. I need you to help Hiccup 
in case. Can you do that?" Astrid nodded and Isabella raced to where 
the adults were, taking a seat beside Gobber. He smiled at her and 
she nervously chuckled. 

Hiccup came to the center, where a weapons rack was. He chose a 
random shield and grabbed the smallest weapon he could find: a tiny 
dagger . 

"Hmm, I would have gone for the hammer, " Stoick voiced his own 
opinion to Gobber. 

Trying to calm his nerves. Hiccup slowly breathed and, in a hush 
voice, said, "I'm ready." The lock keeping the Monstrous cage door 
shut was raised slowly, building onto the suspense and anticipation. 
Once the bars were completely removed, the dragon burst fro his 



prison, his body already ignited and coated with flames. He crawled 
all around the walls of the ring, attempting to find a way out. He 
shot a line of fire at at some spectators, who luckily, dodged by a 
hair. The dragon climbed to the chains covering the top and even 
though his body was no longer on fire, he still frighten the ridge 
Hiccup. The dragon landed on the floor, inching closer to the 
boy . 

The crowd was impatient, waiting for Hiccup to make his move. "Go on. 
Hiccup! Give it to him!" one Viking yelled. Instead, Hiccup dropped 
his shield on the floor and tossed his dagger aside, putting his 
hands out . 

"What is he doing?" Stoick asked, confused by his son's actions. The 
audience shouted in skepticism, watching the strange fight. Astrid 
and Isabella stared in silence, hoping Hiccup would be okay. 

The dragon growled at him, but Hiccup calmly promised, "Hey, it's 
okay. It's okay." The Monstrous Nightmare suspiciously sniffed the 
hands in front of him, still distrusting. Hiccup bravely took off his 
helmet and declared to the crowd and dragon, "I'm not one of them." 

The helmet was discarded and the dragon eyed him, bewildered. The 
Vikings gasped in horror, Stoick 's eyes widened, and Isabella stood 
up, making her way to the large red-headed man. _Well,_ thought 
Isabella, _it ' s time. _ 

"Stop the fight," Stoick demanded. "No! I need you all to see this," 
Hiccup exclaimed, reaching out to touch the scaly snout. "They're not 
what we think they are. We don't have to kill them." Isabella tried 
to explain. "Sir, if you just give him a chance..." The man pushed 
her away, accidentally shoving her into the ring, and banged his war 
hammer onto the metal bars, shouting, "I said 'Stop the fight!'" The 
ear-piercing clang shocked the dragon, knocking it out of its calm 
state. He snapped at Hiccup's hand, nearly biting it off. The 
Monstrous Nightmare fired at him and Hiccup screamed in terror as 
Isabella cried in pain, her right arm broken from the 
collision . 

Back at the forest, the two dragons perked up from their nap, their 
sensitive ears picking up the sound of their humans' troubled 
yells.** "Did you hear that?"** Toothless asked. **"It's Hiccup and 
Isabella! They're in danger!"** Slither exclaimed. **"Let's go! We've 
gotta help them!"** 

The dragon continued chasing Hiccup around; Isabella stood up and 
clutched her arm, trying to avoid the angry reptile. "Out of my way!" 
Stoick yelled, pushing people aside. "Hiccup!" Astrid yelled from 
behind the gate, desperate to help but unable to without getting in. 
She grabbed an ax hanging nearby and dug it under the gate, pushing 
it up just enough for her to slip through. 

Slither flew up, but Toothless, without Hiccup, couldn't fly. Slither 
tried to pull him up, but he was much too heavy for her to carry. He 
clawed at the walls, climbing as hard as he could. Hopping from any 
ledge he could find, he got close enough to the top and with a burst 
of energy, gripped the top and dragged himself up. 

Hiccup made his way to the rack, grabbing a shield in hope he could 
gain some protection. The furious Nightmare broke the entire rack, 
and resumed pursuing the boy. Isabella raised her good hand up. 



trying to help out. "Whoa boy! Calm down!" Still the dragon ignored 
her and she, along with Hiccup, ran for their lives. 


Toothless raced through the forest, hop-flying anytime he could. 
Slither made herself smaller so they could sneak in faster. 
Determined, Toothless kept running even though he was panting 
hard . 

Stoick ripped a side door open, making an escape for the kids within. 
"Hiccup!" Astrid yelled, watching the chase. She saw the smashed rack 
and took the nearest tool, a hammer, and threw it to the dragon's 
head. It stopped the dragon only temporarily and it turned its 
attention to his attacker, who immediately started running, 
too . 

Stoick opened another gate and commanded, "This way!" Astrid was able 
to safely make to the exit, but just as Hiccup and Isabella were 
about to run out, the Monstrous Nightmare shot at the doorway, making 
them run the other way. The dragon caught Hiccup in his talons while 
Isabella was under the left wing, the hooked claws pressed against 
her face, his flaming snout close to both thier faces. It seemed like 
it was the end for both of them. 

Suddenly, a familiar shrieking roar was heard. Toothless quickly shot 
at the metal bars, making his own entrance and flying through, 
creating a smoke cover. From the crowd, they saw only slight 
movements under the thick fog. The Monstrous Nightmare was knocked 
off the two kids and Slither crawled to Isabella's neck. 

"Are you okay?" Slither asked with a worried voice. "I'm fine, just a 
broken arm," Isabella reassured. Toothless was on the Nightmare's 
back, his jaws biting the other's neck. 

"Night Fury!" Gobber realized, seeing the legendary, unseen dragon. 
The Nightmare pushed Toothless to the ground, trying to get the upper 
hand, but Toothless kept hitting him away, eventually getting the 
larger dragon off of him. They roared at each other, baring their 
teeth at one other. Hiccup was behind the protective Night Fury. 
Toothless blocked every move the Nightmare made, growling him away. 
The Vikings in the stands were awestruck by the mysterious dragon 
they've feared the most for years. 

Finally, the dragon gave up and Hiccup came to Toothless, trying to 
push him away. "Alright, Toothless. Go. Get out of here." Other 
Vikings began jumping from the stands, landing int he ring with their 
weapons readied. "Toothless, go!" Isabella said, pulling his head in 
the other direction as Hiccup pushed. Stoick joined the others, an ax 
in his hand. "Dad, no. He won't hurt you!" "Don't touch him! Stop!" 
Toothless shook their hands off, keeping his gaze on the burly man 
running towards him. He kept his focus on him, pushing anyone else 
out of his way with his head and wings. Toothless, enraged, pinned 
Stoick to the ground. 

"Toothless, stop!" Hiccup cried. "Don't do this!" Isabella yelled. 
Toothless prepared a clean fire at the chief's head. "No, no." 
Isabella protested. 

"N000!" Hiccup yelled one last time. Toothless heard his rider's 
command and stopped the gas from igniting. He looked back with sad 
eyes, wondering what he did wrong. Stoick stared at the dragon, who 



didn't shoot him because ... his son told him to stop? The Vikings took 
the opportunity to knock Toothless off the man and use their weight 
to keep it down. "Oh, nono . Don't hur-hurt him," Hiccup yelled. 

Astrid held him back while Isabella was whispering, "He ' s not a bad 
dragon. He was just trying to help us." "Please don't hurt him," 
Hiccup pleaded one last time. Stoick watched the defenseless beast 
and said, "Put it with the others." He then dragged Hiccup to the 
Great Hall along with Isabella. "Both of you are coming with me." He 
tossed them both into the dark, unlit building. 

"I should have known. I should have seen the signs," Stoick muttered 
to himself. 

"Dad?" Hiccup asked. 

"We had a deal ! " 

"I know we did, but that was before I-I...Oh, it's all so messed 


"So everything in the ring? A trick?! A lie?" 

"I screwed up. I-I-I-I should have told you before now. Just 
y-you...Take this out on me. Be mad at me. Just don't hurt 
Toothless ! " 

"The dragon? That's what you're worried about?! Not the people you 
almost killed? ! " 

"He was just trying to protect us both!" Isabella interrupted. 

"Dad, he's not dangerous!" Hiccup protested. 

"They've killed hundreds of us!" Stoick shouted. 

"And we've killed thousands of them!" Hiccup countered. Taken back by 
his son's unusual stern tone, he was silenced. "They defend 
themselves, that's all! They raid us because they have to. If they 
don't bring enough food back, they'll be eaten themselves. There's 
something else. Dad. It's a dragon..." 

"Hiccup..." Isabella groaned at Hiccup's little mess-up. 

Realizing what Hiccup just said, Stoick interrupted. "Their island? 

So you've been to the nest." 

"Uhh, did I say nest?" 

"How did you find it?" 

"Uh, no. I didn't. Toothless did. Only a dragon can find the 
island . " 

"Hiccup! Too much classified information being given away here!" 
Isabella cried. 

Hiccup saw the look on his father's face and tried to convince him. 
"Oh, nono. Dad, no! Please. You don't know what you're up against! 
It's like nothing you've ever seen!" The chief pushed him aside, not 
letting his protests reach him. "Dad, please. I promise you you can't 



win this one. Dad... No! FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE, WOULD YOU PLEASE JUST 
LISTEN TO ME?" The chief shoved him away. Hiccup tripping to the 
ground. Isabella rushed to his side, trying to comfort him. 

"You've thrown your lot with them. You're not a Viking," Stoick 
claimed. "You're not my son." Those four words pierced Hiccup's soul. 
He knew that his father wasn't the most understanding or caring 
father, but Hiccup never knew he would go so far as to disown 
him. 

"You." Stoick pointed to Isabella. 


"M-me? " 


"Yes!" He took her by the shirt and yelled to her face. "You did this 
to my son. You made him side with the enemy!" 

"I did not. I did help him train dragons, see the good in them, but 

it was of his own free will!" 

"Liar! You're one of the devils! You even carry one upon your neck!" 

He grabbed Slither and Isabella struggled out of his grasp and 
yelled, "Give her back!" Stoick got a closer look and mumbled," This 
snake looks familiar." 

"She should! She was your wife's pet and friend!" Stoick dropped her 
and demanded, "What did you say?" 

"You heard what I said! That's your wife's snake!" 

"Impossible! This is not my wife's snake. Why would she give a random 
girl her most prized possession?!" 

"She gave it to me because I'm her daughter!" Stoick, wide eyed, took 
a few steps back. "You heard me. I am Valka's daughter." 

"You are not my child!" 

"I may not be your child, but Valka was my mother. Before she met 
you, she married my father and had me. She was shipwrecked on your 
island, losing her memories of her old family. She married you and 
then came Hiccup." Stoick had enough and punched the 
girl . 

"Nonsense!" Stoick took Isabella and Slither by the necks and said to 
them, "If you stop spitting out lies, we will spare you." 

"They're not lies! It's the truth. I even have her necklace!" Stoick 
saw the pendent on her neck and ignored it. 

"I've had with you! You had your chance to save your life, but now 
you'll regret it. When the army returns from the nest, you and 
this... demon are to be executed. It'll celebrate our victory of 
ridding your kind." 

Isabella tried to rip the hand off her throat, but the man just 
dragged her out, leaving his son in the hall. "Ready the ships!" He 
paused to let his choice sink in, regretting it but shaking it off. 

He tossed her into the Monstrous Nightmare cage, leaving her with the 
flaming dragon. "I knew I shouldn't have let that devil stay in my 



home . " 


The men rolled back up and down the wooden ramps, stocking the ships 
with weapons. Every Viking was going, leaving only the old, 
teenagers, and children. They secured Toothless on the ship with 
rope, a muzzle, and braces that were locked up tight. They used a 
crane to lift Toothless on, the whole time Toothless struggled to 
escape. Hiccup watched as his friend was being brought into a fight 
Hiccup tried to save him from. 

"Set sail! We head for Helheim's Gate," Stoick told his soldiers. He 
noticed his former son's small figure atop the ramps, shaking his 
head in protest. He turned away, facing Toothless now. "Lead us home, 
devil, " Stoick emphasized the last word as if it was poison in his 
mouth . 

Hiccup stood watching as the ships left to their own death. Even when 
the ships were completely gone, he just stayed, hating himself. 

Astrid came up to him, not sure whether she should talk. 

"It's a mess. You must feel horrible. You've lost everything: your 
father, your tribe, your best friend." Astrid mentioned. 

"Not mention I got Isabella in trouble, too, and now she's going to 
be executed. But, thank you for summing that up, " Hiccup said with 
sarcasm. "Why could I have killed that dragon when I'm found him in 
the woods? Would have been better for everyone." 

"Yep, the rest of us would have done it. So why didn't you?" Astrid 
asked once more when Hiccup didn't answer. "Why didn't you?" 

"I don't know. I couldn't" 

"That's not an answer." 

"Why is this so important to you all of the sudden? ! " Hiccup asked, 
irritated by her persistence. 

"Because I want to remember what you say. Right now." 

"Oh, for the love of- I was a coward, I was weak. I wouldn't kill a 
dragon . " 

Noticing his play on words, she commented, "You said 'wouldn't' that 
time . " 

"Oh, whatever! I wouldn't! Three hundred years and I'm the first 
Viking who wouldn't kill a dragon." Hiccup turned away, not wanting 
to meet her blue eyes. 

"First to ride one though." Hiccup tensed at that fact. "So?" 

He turned around and told her the truth. "I wouldn't kill him because 
he looked as frightened as I was. I looked at him and i saw 
my self. " 

"I bet he's really frightened now. What are you going to do about 
it?" 


"Eh, probably something stupid." 



"Good, but you've already done that." 

"Then, something crazy." He got an idea and raced away. 

"That's more like it," Astid said, remembering the old Hiccup. She 
went after him and she was going to help whether he liked it or 
not . 

**Isabella's POV *Let us start when Stoick announced her 
execution* * 

"When the army returns from the nest, you and this... demon are to be 
executed. It'll celebrate our victory of ridding your kind," Stoick 
said to my face. _'If you even return. And I'm not a dragon. '_ He 
dragged me out of the hall, abandoning Hiccup in the shadows. He 
tossed me into the cage where the Monstrous Nightmare slept and I 
landed on my bad arm. 

I hissed in agony as he locked up my cell and muttered, "I knew I 
shouldn't have let that devil stay in my home." When he left, I asked 
Slither, "Does he mean me or you?" 

"Probably both of us," Slither asked. "I don't think we'll be welcome 
in the Haddock Household anymore." Then I heard a low growl. I looked 
to the right and turned to be face-to-face with the red Monstrous 
Nightmare. His nostrils were smoking a bit and his eyes were staring 
straight into mine. 

"Heh, hey big guy," I chuckled, suddenly feeling very scared. "I know 
you're the Stoker Class guardian. I don't want to hurt you." This 
earned me a questioning growl. "You see, I want this war and tyranny 
to end as much as you do. I wish the Red Death was gone too and for 
the Vikings to stop fighting against your kind." He nodded in 
agreement. "So, may I please have the Stoker Class stone? It might 
come in handy later." He just stayed silent, not answering with a 
roar or even a gesture. I adjusted my position, but my bad arm was 
useless at the moment. 

"Oww, " I complained. The dragon looked at me, curious. He crawled 
closer to me and his claws neared me. I scooted back little by 
little, but soon I ran out of space to hide. _' Stoick should be happy 
now. He doesn't have to worry about killing me now. The Nightmare is 
taking care of that himself. '_ 

I waited for him to strike, but instead of talons crushing my throat, 
claws tearing my body apart, or dragon fire burning me to death, I 
felt a leathery wing under my broken limb. The dragon cooed as I 
spoke up. "Thank you." 

"Isabella, you can tie up your arm now," Slither insisted. 

"Umm, I don't know how to do first aid," Isabella admitted. Slither 
sighed, ripping a strip of my jacket and making a sling for my 
arm. 

"That'll hold up until you get some real professional 
help . " 


"Slither, thanks. You've done so much for me: comforted me, gave me 



advice, took me on this amazing adventure, and became my friend when 
no one else cared for me. I'll repay you someday." I patted her small 
head . 

"Okay, enough mushy talk. Let's give you the final two stones." 

"But Toothless is with the army. I can't get the Strike Class stone 
while I'm stuck here." 

"Yeah, about that..." From a secret crease in her wing, she took out 
a purple gem. It looked like a dark amethyst. 

I was baffled. "But how did you..." 

"Snuck it off Keiran while he was sleeping. Isabella, I know how the 
story ends too. I paid attention when you watched it. You might not 
have time to get this before the fight." Then I shot her a quizzing 
look . 

"Do I even want to know how you got this from Toothless?" 

"No and I will never tell you," Slither gave a smile full of fangs. 
"Go on, get the last one." 

"What do you say, big guy? Can I have the stone now?" He nodded, 
spitting up a fire-like red ruby. The scarlet stone went into the 
dragon's left claw while the violet gem took the final place in the 
right paw. 

** "Better ?"* * the Monstrous Nightmare asked. I nodded. 

"I think we're finally ready for the last battle now," declared 
Slither . 

**Author's Note** 

**Yep, I'm gonna start replying reviews starting the next chapter. 

Any reviews sent between now and the next chapter will be responded. 
I'll start doing deadlines too.** 

**Chapter 15 Deadline: Before or on June 30** 

**Please review! It keeps me going, but no short ones like "Please 
update." or "Good job."** 


18. Possible Discontinuation 

Hey, AquamarinePisces here. Look, I'm sorry, my readers, but I will 
not be continuing this story the way I intended. Not only is my 
writing skill terrible, I've lost the fire for it and would hate to 
see you disappointed with the crappy chapters I publish. I've also 
become very busy and my mom limits my access to the internet, so I am 
rarely on. But, if you want to find out what happens to Isabella in 
the end, either PM me to tell you in private or if you want me to 
finish it, review if you want me to speed up the story and just give 
tidbits on Isabella's part instead because, let's face it: we all 
know what happens to Hiccup and Toothless. So please review and 
follow me for unplanned and rare updates on my stories. 



Again, sorry. 


End 
f ile . 



